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The Scene is MIcROCOSMuUs in a Grove. 


The Time, from Morning Gill nighc, 
A 2 Prologue. 


P rologue. 


O” Muſe deſcribes no Lovers paſſion, 
8 ” No wretched Father, no unthrifty Son : 
| , MNocraving ſubtile Whore, or ſhameleſs Band, 
| Nor ſtubborn Clown, or daring Paraſite, 
No lying Servant, or bold Sycophant, 
, ' We are not wanton, or Satyricall. 
\ 1 Theſe have their time and places fit, but we 
| Sad hours, and ſerious ſtudies, to reprive, 
' ' Have taught ſevere Phyloſophy to ſmile. 
The Senles raſh contentions we compoſe, 
And give diſpleas'd ambitions Ton cus her due: 
Here's all Fudicions friends,accept what ts not ill, 
Who are not ſuch, let them do what they will, 


! 
. 


Aqcus 


Jus: 


ill, 


Us 


SSN NSNNENESS SS 
Actusl, Scena l.. 


LiNGUA, apparelled is 4 Crimſoa Sattin gown, 
a Dreſſing of White Roſes, a little Skeax tyed in 4 
purple Sharf, a pair of red Buskins drawn With 
white Ribband, ſilk. garters, gloves, &c, 

AuD1 Tus, #» a Garland of Bayes intermingled with 
red and White Roſes upon a falſe hayr, @ cloath of 
Silver Mantle upon a pair of Sattin Baſes, wrought 
ſleeves, Buskins, Gloves, &c. 


L1iNGua. AuPpilTus. 


LiN *N Ay good Andirus do but hear me ſpeak. . 

Aud. Ling«athou ftrik'ſt roo much upon one 
Thy tedious plain-ſong grates my teader ears. (ſtring, 

L1nNG.'Tis plain indeed, for Truth no deſcant needs, 
Una's her name, ſhe cannot be divided. (whence 
AuD. O butthe ground it ſelf is nought, from 

Thou canſt not reliſh out a good diviſion ; | 
Therefore at length ſurceaſe, prove not ſtark mad, 
Hopeleſſe to proſecute a hapleſle ſute : | 
For though (perchance) thy firſt trains pleaſing are, 
I dare ingage mine ears, the cloze will jarre. 

L1NG. If then your confidence eſtcem my cauſe, | 
To be ſo frivolous and weakly wrought : 
Why do you daily ſubtile plots deviſe, Dy 

| A3 To 


LINGU A. 


To ſtop me from the ears of common Senſe, 
Whom ſince our great Queen P/jche hath ordain'd, 
For his ſound wiſdome, our Vice-governour, 
' Tohim, and to his two ſo wiſe aſliſtants, 
Nimble Phaztaſtes, and firm Iemorie : 
My ſelfand cauſe, I humbly do commit, 
Let them but hear and judg, TI wiſh no more, 
Aup. Should they but know thy raſh preſumption, 
They would correct it in the ſharpeſt ſort : 
Good fove what Senſe haſt thou to be a Senſe ; 
Since from the firſt foundation of the world, 
We never were accounted more then five ; 
Yet you forſvoth, anidle prating Dame, 
Would fain increaſe the number,and up-ſtart 
To our high ſears, decking your babling ſelf 
With uſurpt Titles of our dignity. 
L1NnG. Anidle prating dame: know fond Audit, 
Records affizm my title ſull as good, 

As his amongſt the fiveis counted heſt. = 
Aud LZingnaconfels the truth, th*art wont to lie, - 
L1NG. I fay fo too, therefore I do not lye, 

But now ſpite of you all I ſpeak the truth, 

Yo five among vs ſubjects tyrannize, 

Mating the ſacred name of common Senſe, 

A cloak to cover your enormities : 

Hee bears the rn'e, hee's judg, but judpeth ſtill, 

As hee's informed by your falſe evidence; _ 

$o thar a plaintiff cannot have acceſs, 

But through your gates he hears but what, nought els 
| But 


LINGU A. 


But that thy crafty ears to him conveys, 
And all he ſees is by proud 75/7 ſhewed him : 
And what he touches is by Ta&# hand, 
And ſmels I know but through 0/fa&w noſe, 
 Guftus begins to him what ere he taſtes : 
By theſe quaint tricks free paſſage hath been barr'd 
Thar I could never equally be heard, 
But well, *cis well. 
Aup. Lingsa thy feeble ſex, 
Hath hitherto with-held my ready hands 
That long'd to pluck that nimble inſtrument. 
L1NG. O horrible ingratitude? that thou 
That thou of all the reſt ſhould'ſt threaten me : 
Who by my means conceiv'lt as many tongues, 
As Neptune cloſeth Lands betwixt his armes : 
The ancient Hebrew clad with myſteres, 
The learned Grech rich in fic Epithetes, 
Bleſt in the lovely marriage of pure words, 
The Chaldee Wile, the 4rabian Phylicall, 
The Romave Eloquent, the #/caxe Grave, ' = 
The Braving Spaniſh, and the ſmooth tong'd Freach, | 
Theſe pretious Tewels that adorn thine ears, | 
All from my mouthes rich Cabbiaer are ftolne, 
How oft haſt thou been chain'd unto my tongue, 
Hang'd at my lips and raviſht with my words, 
So that a ſpeech fair ferher*d could nor flie : 
But thy ears pit-fall caught it inſtantly, 
But now O Heavens ! 
Aup, O Heavens,thou wrong'it ms muci, 
A 4 Thon 
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LINGU A. 


Thou wrong me much thus falſly to upbraid me: 
Had not I granted thee the uſe of hearing, | 
That ſharp edg'd tongue whetted againſt her maſter, 
{ , | Thoſe puffing lungs, thoſe teeth, thoſe dropfie lips, 
| + That ſcalding throat, thoſe noſthrils full of ire : 
if Thy palate proper inſtruments of ſpeech, 

3 Like to the winged chanters of the wood, 

| 1  Uctring nought elſe bur idle ſtiflements, 

' {{ Tunes without ſenſe, words inarticulare : 

_ Had ne're beenable thave abus'd me thus. 

| + Wordsarethy Children, but of my begetting. 

b- | i L1NG. Perfidious Liar, how can I endure thee ? 


,, Cali my unſpotted chaſtity in Queſtion : 
i} OcouldI uſe the Breath mine anger ſpends, 
' _ T'de make thee know. SY 
i # Aud. Heaven look on my diftreſſe, 
| 1 Defend me from this railing vipereſſe ; 
For ifI ſtay her words, ſharp vinegar | 
Will fret me through, Zingxa1T muſt be gone : 
T hear one call me more then earneſtly. Exit Audits, 
| L1 NG. Ny thelond cannoning of thunder-bolts, 
| Screcking of Wolves, houling of tortur'd Ghoſts, 
Purſue thee ſtill, and fill chy amazed ears 
With cold aſtoniſhment and horrid fears : 
O how theſe ſenſes muffle common ſenſe : 
And more, and more with pleaſing objects ſtrive, 
To 6u!l his jadgement, and pervert his will 
To their be-helts, who were he not ſo wrapt 
PF che dusky clouds of their dark policies, 
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Would 


LINGU A, 


Would never ſuffer right to ſuffer wrong : 

Fie Lingxa wilt thou now degenerate? 

Art not a woman, doſt not love revenge ? 
Delightfull ſpeeches, ſweet perſwaſions 

I have this long time us'd to get my right, 

My right that is to make the Senſes ſix ; 

And have both name and power with the reſt. 
Ott havelI ſeaſoned ſavory periods, 

With ſugred words, to delude Gf taſte, 
And oft embeliſht my entreative phraſe 

| Wich ſmelling flowers of vernantRhetorique, 
Limming and flaſhing it with various Dyes, 

| To draw proud Yi/au to me by the eyes: 

| And oft perfum*d my petitory flyle, 

{ With Civet- ſpeech, t* entrap O!/a/745 Noſe, 

8 And clad my ſelf in Silken Eloquerce, 

To allure the nicer touch of Ta&#as hand, 

But all's becorae loſt labour, and my cauſe 

Is flill procraftinated ; therefore now, 

Hence ye baſe off-ſpring of a broken minde, 
Supple intreaties and ſmooth flatreries: 
Go kiſſe the love: ſick lips of puling Guls, 
Thar ftill their Brain to quench their loves diſdain ; 
Go guild the tongues of Bawds and Paraſites, 
Come not within my thoughts ; Bur thou Deceipt, 
Break up the pleaſure of my Brim-full breſt, 
[Enrich my minde with ſubtile policies. 

Well then lle go, whither ? nay, what know I? 
And do, in faith-I will, the devil knows what, 


What 


FP 


LINGU A. 


What if I ſet them all ar variance, 


And ſo obtein to ſpeak, it muſt be ſo. 
It muſt be ſo, but how ? there lyes the point : 


How? thus* tur this device will never prove, 


Augmentjit ſo,*ewill be too ſoon deſcri'd, 

Or ſo,nor ſo *tis too too dangerous. | 

Piſh,none of theſe,what if I take this courſe ? ha? 

Why there it g0es,g00d,go0d, moſt excellent. 

He that will catch Eels muſt diſturb che floud, 

The Chicken's hatcht faith ; for they are proud, | 
And ſoon will takea cauſe of diſagreement. 


ACTUS1. SCENA.2. 


ME NDACIO, attired in a Taffata ſit of a light co | 
lour changeable, like an ordinary Page, Gloves, | 
Hamper. F 

LiNnGua. MENDACI1O. 


Li nG.I ſeethe heavens nurſe my new-born device, | 
For love my Page 1ſendacio comes already, : 
To file and burniſh that I hammer'd out, 

Never in better time Wendacio, 
'What ? haft choy done ? 


Ms mn. Done, yes 1008 agoe. | £ 
'LinG.Ist polfible?: ou ſhould'{t diſpatch ſo ſoon F 


Me n. Madame,I had no ſooner told 
T «&tus,that Guſtus would fain ſpeak with him : 


'ButI ſpied Viſus, Guſt and the reſt, | f 


LINGH A. 


And ſerved them all with ſauce of ſeverall lyes, 
{ Now the laſt Senſe I ſpake with was Ol/fa&wr, 
E Who having ſmelt the meaning of my meſſape, 
{ Straight blew his noſe, and quickly puft me hither ; 
: Bur in the whirl-winde of his furious bl-ſt, 
© Had not by chance a Cobweb held me faſt, 
{ Mcndacio had been with you long ere this. 
E L1NG. Witneſs this lye, Mendacio's with me now, 
{ But firra out of jeſting will they come? 
Ms ND. Yes and it like your Ladyfhip preſently ; 
: Here may von have me preſt to flatter them. 
: LinG.Tle flatter no ſuch proud Companions. 
: 1 -Twill do no good, therefore I am determined 
6 © To leave ſuch baſeneſs. | 
| Mx N. Then ſhallI turn and bid them ſtay at home. 
L1 NG. No,for their coming hither to this grove, 
; 1 Shall be a means to further my device ; 
! Therefore] pray thee Mendacio go preſently 
| _ Run you vile Ape. 
| Mn n. Whither? 
| L1 NG. What > doft thou ſtand > 
| Mrn. TillT know what to doe. 
L1 NG. S.pretious 'cis true, 
Se might thou finely out-run thine errand. 
) ſoon Haſt to my Chet. 
| MEgx. I,I, 
Li xs. There ſhalt ehou find, 
A gorgeous Robe,and golden Coronet, 
| Convey them hither nimbly,let none ſee them. 
Ms N. 


LINGU A. 


Mx N. Madam, I fly, I fly. Exit Menaacio, 
L1NG. But here you ſirra ? 
Lock up your fellow Servant, Veritas. 
Mex ND. I warrant you, 
You need not fear, ſq long as I am with you. 
He gees out and comes in preſently. 
What colour is the Robe ? 
L1NG. There is but one. Afendacio going, twrnus 
Mx N. The Key Madam, the Key. (is haſt. 
L1NG, By «no how forgetfull is ſudden ſpeed. : 
Here take it, Runne. 
ME N. Ile be here inſtantly, 


ACT.1. SCEN.3. 


E xit Mendaciv. 


LiNGUua Sola. j 
| | (ment, | 
LinG. Whilome this Crown and gorgious orna- 
Were the great prize, for which five Orators, | 
With the ſharp weapons of their tongues contended: þ 
But all their ſpeeches were ſo equal wrought, ; 
And a-like gracious, that if his were witty 
His was as wiſe; the thirds fair eloquence 
Did paralell the fourths tirm gravity, 
The laſts good geſture kepc the Balance even 
Wich all the reſt, ſo that the ſharpeſt eye, 
And moſt judicious cenſor could not judge 
To whom the hanging victory ſhould fall, 
Therefore with one conſent they all agreed, 


To 


LINGUA. 


To offer up both Crown and Robe to me, 
As the chief patronefle of their profeſlion, 
Which heretofore I holily have kept, 

Like to a miſers gold, to look on onely. 

{ But now Ile put them to a better uſe, 

& And venture both in hope to 


ACT. 1. SCEN. 4. 


MtNnNDACIO. L1NGUA. 


= Mx nD.Haye notT hied me Madam? look you here, 
EZ What ſhall be done with theſe temptations ? 
 L1NG. They fay a golden Ball, 
Bred enmity betwixt three Goddeſles, 
150 ſhall this Crown be author of debate, 
zBetwixt five Senfes. 
Mz ND. Where ſhall it be laid? | 
L1 NG. There, there, there, *tis well,ſo,ſo,fo. 
Ms ND. A Crown's a pleaſing bait to look upon, 
TT he craftieft Fox will hardly ſcape this rrap. 
{ L1NG.Come let us away, & leaveit to the chance. 
| Mz np Nay rather let me ftand cloſe here-abouts,, 
\nd ſee the event: 
L1nG. Dofo, andif they doubt 
ow it came there, fain them ſome pritty fable, 
ow that ſome God 
* Ms Np. Tur, tut, tut, let me alone, 
that have fained ſo many hundred Gods, 
Lan eaſily forge ſome fable for the turn : 


Whiſt 


LINGUA. 


Whiſt Madame,away away, you fright the Fowl, 

T att comes hard by, look you, 
L1NG. Isthe for certain? 
Ms NÞ. Yes;yes,yes, *cis he. | 
L1NG. *Tis he indeed E xit Lingua, 


ACT.1. SCEN. 5: 


| 

TacrTus, in 4 dark coloured Sattin mantle over 4 

pair of filk Bafis, a Garland of Bayes mixt with 
White aud red Roſes, pon a black G rogram, a Faul-| 

chivn, Wrought ſleeves, Bnckins,&c. | 


MEWDAC1lo. TACTUS. 


Mx N. Now chaſt D3ana grant my Netsto hold! | 
TacT.The blaſting Childhood of the cheerful morn}? 
Is almoſt grown a youth and over-climbes 7 
Yonder gilt Eaſtern hills,about which time, 
Gufts moſt earneltly importuned me, 
To meet him here abouts, what cauſe I know not. 
Mx N. You ſhall do ſhortly co your coſt Thope. 
T a ET. Sure by the Sunne it ſhould be Nine a clock. 
Mx N.What a Star-gazer,will you nere look down? 
T acr. Cleer is the Sunne and blew the Firmament, 
Me thinks the Heavens do ſmile. Tatts Sneexeth. 
Me v. At thy miſhap. 
To look ſo high and ftumble in a trap. 


Tattns ftumbleth at the Robe and Crows. 
Tac 


L7NGU A. 


T a c-High thoughts have ſlippry feet] had well nie 
YZ Me x.Welldoth hefall that riſeth with a fall. (faln. 
Y Tacr. What's this ! | 
ingua Man. Oare you taken,'tis in vain to ftrive. 
Z Tacrt. How now! _ 
3 Man. You'l be ſo entangled ſtraight. 
2 Tacrt. A Crown! 
over *W Me N. That it will be heard. 
; wWR Tact. And aRobe! 
Faul'$ Mx x. Tolofe your ſelf. 
3 Tacr, A Crown and a Robe. 
7 Mxn. Ichad been fitter for you, to have found a 
Fools Coate and a Bable, hey,bey. 
old! fj Tac. fupiter, Zapiter how came this here ? 
| morn} Mz N. O Sir fapiter is making Thunder, he hears 
you not, here's one knowes better. 
y Tac.*Tis wondrous rich,ba,bur ftire it is no? ſo,ho, 
1Do I not ileep and dream of this good luck, ha ? 
©, N9 I am awake and feel it now | 
\., [Whofe ſhould it be? He takes it up. 
clock. Mz N. Setup a $5 quzs for it. 
downÞ Tac. Mercury, All's mine own, here's none to cry 
ment, half*s mine. | 
ezcth.fÞ Min. When Iam g£0ne. 


3s 
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z 


E xit Mendacio. 


rows | ACT.1. 
Tac 


LINGU A. 
ACT. 1. SCEN. 6, 


Tacrus /eoas. 


T acrT.T att thy ſneezing ſomewhat did portend, ; 
Was ever man ſo fortunate as I ?  Y 
To break his ſhinnes at ſuch a ſtumbling Block. 

Roſes and Baies pack hence : this Crown and Robe, 


My Brows and Body circles and inveſts. 


How gallantly it fits me, ſure the ſlave, _ 
Meaſur'd my head that wrought this Coroner. 
They lie that ſay Complexions cannot change : 
My Blood's ennobled, and I am transform'd, 
Unto the ſacred temper of a King : 

Methink I here my noble Paraſites 

Styling me C2ſar, or great Alexander, 

Licking my feet, and wondring where I got 

This pretious oyntment : how my pace 1s mended, 
How Princely do I ſpeak, how ſharp I threaten : 
Peaſants Tle curb your head-ſtrong impudence : 
And make you.tremble when the Lion roars, 
Yea earth-bred worms, O for a looking glaſſe: ' 
Poets will write whole Volumes of this Change : 
Where's my attendants? Come hither Sirra quickly, . 


Or by the wings of Hermes. 


LINGHU 4. 


ACT.1. SCEN. 7. 


Z OLFACTus, in 4 Garland of Bayes intermingled 
* With White and red Roſes upon a falſe hair bis ſleeves 
x Wrought With flowers wnder a Damazskt mantle over 


rand - a pair of filk Baſes, a pair of Buakins drawa With 
"8 mand, aflowerin his hand. 

bs Tacrus. OLFrACTUS. 
bl 


* Tacr. Ay me 0/fa&u: comes, I cal'd too ſoon, 
2 Hee'l have half part I fear, what ſhall I do? 
Z Where ſhall I run > how ſhall I ſhift him off? 
£ Tact us wraps up the Robe and Crown, 
L and ſits upon them. 
: OL e.This is the time and clus the place appointed, 
E Where /Yi/z promis'd to conferre with me. 
I think he's chere —- No, no, *cis Tat (ure. 
4 How now 2 What makes you lic ſo nicely ? 
”" Tacr.Ir's paſt imagination, it's fo indeed. 
Or x. How taſt his deeds are fixed,and how melan- 
cholly he looks. Tattmw, Tate. 
TacT.For this is true, Mans life is wondrous brittle. 
OL x.He's madT think, he talks ſoidlely,ſoho,TaQz, 
TacrT And many have been metamorphoſed, 
0 ſtranger matters and more uncouth forms. 
Or x. I muſt go nearer him, he doth not hear: 
Tacrt. Ard yet methinks, I ſpeak as I was wont 
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LINGHU A. 


OLr. Taiin, T attrs: 
TacrT.0/fatw as thou loveſt come not near me, 
O1.e. Why > art thou hatching eggs tart feard to 
break them ? 
T act. Touch me not leſt thou chance to break my 
O1.r. What's this under thee > - Clife 
Tacrt.Ifthou meddle with me Iam utterly undone 
OLe, Why man,what ayls thee ? 
Tacrt.Ler mealone and Iletell thee, 
Lately I came from tine Fautaſtes houie, 
Or x. So I beleeve for tlYart very fooliſh. 
T a c T, No ſooxer had I parted out of doors, 
But up I held my hands before my tace ; 
To ſhield mine eyes from i lights piercing beams, 
Whea I protelt I ſaw the Sun as clear, 
Through theſe my palms, as th rough a profpective : 
No marvel, for when I beheld my fingers, 
I ſaw my fingers near transforn''d to plaſle, 
Opening my Brealt, my Breaſt was like a window, 
Through which I plainly did perceive my hearrt : 
In whoſe two Concaves I d:(cern'd my thoughts, 
Confus'ly lodged in great multitudes. 
Or x. Ha, haha, ha, why this is excellent, 
Momus himſelf can find no fault with thee, 
Thou'ſt make a paſling live Anatomy. 
And decide the Queſtion much diſputed, 
Betwixt the Galenifts and Ariſtotle. 
T a c 1. But when I had ariv'd and ſet me down, 
Viewing my ſelf, my ſelfay me was changed. 


LINGH A. 


As thou now ſeeſt to a perfect Urinal. 
OL e. T'a perfect Urinal, O monſtrous, monftrons, 
art not mad to think ſop + 
 Tacr.1idonotthink ſo, butI fay Iam ſo; 
{ Therefore O!faitus come not near I adviſe you. 
J OL. See the ſtrange working of dull melancholly ; 
2 Whoſe droſiie drying the feeble Brain, 
Corrupts the ſenſe, delndes the Intelle&. 
Andin the ſouls fair table falfly graves, 
Whole ſquadrons of phantaſtical Chimera's, 
2 And thouſand vain imaginations : 
| _ Making ſome think their heads as big as horſes, 
= Some that tirar dead, fome that thyYar turnd toWolves: 
© As now it makes him think himſelf all glaſle, 
; Tatus diſlwade thy ſelf, thou doft but think ſo, 
| Tacr. olfaftw if thou loveſt me get thee gone, 
g iam an lUrinal I darenot ftirre, 
For fear of cracking in the Bottome. 
Ore. Wilt tho fit thus all day 2 
Tacr. Unlefle thou help me. (do? 
Or r.Bedlam muſt help thee, what wouldſt have me 
K Tacr. Goto the City make a Caſe fit for me : 
Stuffit with wool, then come again and ferch, 
Or ex. Ha, ha, ha, thou'lt be laught out of caſe and 
countenance. 
TacrT-lIcare not ny it muſt be, or I cannot ftirre. 
Oc. x.1 had belt leave croubling him, he's obſtinate, 
(Urinal I leave yon ) but above all things rake heed 


wpiter ſees you not, for if he do, hel nere make 
B 2 water 


— 


{a,If here, then G»ftus blows me to Carybar. 


LINGHU A. 


water in ſive again; thou'lt ſerve his turn ſo fit tof 
carry his water unto e£{calapins, Farewell Urinal, 
Farewell. & 
TacrT. Speak not ſo lowd, the ſound's enough 7 
tocrack me, What is he gone? I an Urinal,ha,ha, ha, 2 
T proteſt I might have had my face waſhc finely, it ? 
he had meant to abuſe me : Ian Urinal, ha, ha, ba, 
go to, Urinal you have ſcapr a fair ſcouring, well 
Ile away, and get me to mine own houſe, there 
Ile lock up my ſelf faſt, playing the Chimick, aug- 
menting this one Crown to troops of Angels, with} 
which gold-winged meſſengers, I mean, ; 
To work great wonders, as to build and purchaſe, 
Fare daintily, tie up mens tongues, and looſe them, 
Command their lives, their g00ds, their hberties, 
And captive all the world with chains of gold : 
Hey, hey, tery linkum tinkum. He ffers to go ont, 
O Hercules ! but comes in ſuddenly amazed, 
Fortane the Queen delights to play with me, 
Stopping my paſlage with the ſight of YViſzs ; 
But as he makes hither, Ile make hence, 
There's more waies to the wood than one. 
He offers to go out at the ather door, but re NV 


OR i he ones 


turns again in haſt. 21 
What more Devils to affright me? 
O Diabolo, G»ſt comes here to vex me: B 


So that I poor wretch, am like a Shittle-cock betwixt || * 
ewo Battledoors,IfT run there, 5/2 beats me to Scil-fj * 
\ 


Neptane 
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fit toy Neprove bath ſworn my hope ſhall ſuffer ſhipwrack. 
rinal, f What ſhall I ſay ? (as thefe. 
2 Mine Urinal's too thin to bide the fury of ſuch ſtorms 


ACT.1. SCEN.S, 


EV15Us, in a Garland of Bays,mixt With White and red 


: Roſes, a light coloured T affata mantle ftriped With fil> 
ver,aud fring'd upon green ſilk Baſes, Bukins,&C. 
Gus Tus, in the ſame faſhion, differing only in colour. 


EIACTUS, ina corner of the Stage. 


V1sus. GusTus. Tacrus. 


V1s. G«ſt#s good day. 
GusrT. Icannot bavea bad, 


Meeting ſo fair an omex as your ſelf. 


Tacr. ShallI? wilt prove? ha? well *cis beſt to 
venture. Tait us puts onthe Robes, 


| Gus T.Saw you not Tad#xs,I ſhould ſpeak with him, 
| Tacr Perchance ſo, a ſudden lie hath beſt luck. 
Vs. That faceis his, or elſe mine eye's deceiv'd, 


Why how now Ta#as, what ſo gorgious? 
Gus T. Where didſt chou get theſe fair habiliments > 
Tacr. Stand back I charge yen as you love your 
By Stzx,the firſt that toucheth me ſhall die. (lives, 
V1s.Icandiſcern no weapons, will he kill us > 
TacrT. Kill you? notI, butcomenot neer me you 


Vr1s.Why, art thoumad? . (had beſt. 
B 3 TacT. 


* 
DI A FO BO ATI A 
— 
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TACT. Friends as yon love your lives, 

Venture not once to come within my reach. 

Gus Tt .Why doſt threaten fo? (for the beſt, 
T a cT.I do not threaten, but in pure love adviſe you 

Dare not to touch me, but hence fly apace, 

Adde wings unto your feet and fave your lives. 
V1$s.Why what's the matter Ta&zs prethe tell me? 
Ta crt.If you will needs jeopard your lives fo long, 

As hear the ground of my amazedneſſe, 

Then for your better ſafety and aſide. 

Gus Tt. How full of ceremonies, ſure he*l conjure, 

For ſuch like Robes ſapicians ule to wear. 

V 1 s.Ile ſee the end. though he ſhould unlock Hell : 

And ſet th'infernall haggs at liberty. 

Tacrt. How raſh is man on. hidden arms to ruſh ! 

It was my chance, O chance moſt miſcreb'e ! 

To walk that way that tO Cramenas leads, 
GusT.You mean Cremona a little Town hard by. 
Tacr.Ifiy Cremena, called Vaca, 

ATown which coth, and aſwates hath belong'd, 

Chiefly to Scholars : from Cramena wals, 

I ſaw a man came ſtealing craftily , 

Apparelled in this vettvure which I wear, 

But fecing me eft-ſoons, he took his heels, 

And threw his garment from him all in haſt, 

Which 1 perceiving to be richly wrought, 

Took it tne up : But good now get you gone, 

Warn'd by my harms, and fcape my miſery. 

YV1e.{ know no danger leave theſe cireumftances. - 
Tac. 


> 
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{ Tac. No ſooncr had I put it.on my back, 
: | But ſuddenly mine eyes began to dim, 
ſt, Þ My joynts wax fore, andall my body burn 
you # With molt inteſtine torture, and at leogth, 
: It was top evident,I had caught the plague, 
. V1s.The plague, away good Guſt lets be gone, 
me? Þ# FT doubt *cis rrue, now I remember me, 
18, | Þ Cramena Vacs never waits the plague. (chee, 
{ GusT.T «das lle put my {elf in jeopardy to pleaſure 
: Tacrt. No gentle G#ſ?#s, your abſence is the only 
e, | thing Iwih, 
” Leſt infec you with my company. 


ell: : GusT. Farewell. Exit Guſtas, 
* Vis.1 willingly would ſtay to Go thee good. 
1! þ Tacrt.A thouſand thanks, but finceI nceds muk die, 


| Let it ſuffice, death only murthers me, 
Oh *rwould augment the dolour ofmy death, 
# To know my ſelfche moſt unhappy Bow, 
| Through web pale death ſhould aim his ſhafts at YOu. 
* V1s.Ta&ss farewell, yet die with this 500d hope, 
| Thy corps ſhall be interred as they ought. E xit Viſes. 
| Tac.;Gomake my Tomb, provide my funerals, ha, 
Excellent Aſſes thus to be deluded, (ha,ha,ha,ha,ha, 
Bewail his death and cruel deſtinies, 
That lives, and laughs your fooleries to ſcorn, 
| But where s my Crown, oh here : I well defer! ve, 
| Thus to be crowned for two great victories, ha, a ha, 
| Viſus take care my corps be well interr'd : 
's. - | Gomake my Tomb, and write upon the Stons; 
Ac. 4. Here 


RE LETT 
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Here lies the Senſe,that lying gul'd them all, 
With a falſe plagne, and fained Urinal. 


ACT. 1. SCEN. 9. 
AuDpiTtus. Tacrtus. 
Aur. Tatus, T attus | "*y 2 
Tacrt.O fapiter, *tis Auditus, all's mard, I doubt 


the ſlie knave hears ſo far, but yet Ile grope him: how 
now Ears, what make you here, ha ? 


Aup. Nay, what make you here, I pray what were | 


vou talking even now,of an Aſſe,and a Crown,and an 
Urinal, and a plague ? 


T a.A plague on you, what I? Aup.Ohb,what you. | 
T a O TI had well nigh forgot nothing, but I ſay —— ; 


Aup. What? 


Tac. Thatif a man (do you mark fir) being ſick Þ 
of the plague (do you ſee fir) had a,a,a, hem, hem, Þ 
( this cold rroubles me, It makes me cough ſometimes | 
cxtreamly,) had a French Crown, (ſir you under- | 
tand me) lying by him, and ( come hicher, come | 


l;ther ) and would not beſtow two pence { do you 
kear) to buy an Urimal (do you mark me) to carry 


his water to the Phyſician, (hem ) 


Aur. What of all this ? 
TACT. I fay ſucha one wasa very Afſe, this was 
all T uſe to ſpeak to my ſelf, when Iam alone ; but 


-/r::us, when ſhall we hear a new ſet of ſinging- 


books, 
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7 books, or th'viols, or the conſort of Inſtruments. 
* Aup. This was not all, for heard mention of a 
Z Tomb, and an Epitaph. 
Z Tacr. True, true, I made my ſelf merry with 
7 this Epitaph, upon ſuch a fools Tomb thus a, thus, 
2 thus, plague brought this man, ( foh I have forgor- 
Z ten ) O thus, plague brought this man (ſo, ſo, ſo) 
unto his burial, becauſe, becauſe, becauſe, (bem, hem) 
E becauſe he would not buy an Urinal , come, come 
* Auditas, (hail we hear thee play , the Lyroway, or 
| the Lure-way fhall we, or the Corner, or any Moſick, 
Z Iampreatly revived when I hear. 
Z Auv. Tallas, Tatas, this will not ſerve, T heard 
= all, you have not found a Crown : you, no, you 


RN 


/s 


* 


. | have nor. 


ACT.1. SCEN. Ultima. 


Tactus. AuD1Tus. V1sus, 
GusTus. ME NDaC1o. 


Tacr. Peace, peace, faith peace, come hither, 
hark thee good now. 
- AuD- Icannot hold I muſt needs tell. 

TAcT. O do not, do not, do not, come hither, 
| will you bea fool? (ders ? 
| VIs. Had he not wings upon his feet and ſhoul- 

Mz N Yes, yes, anda fine wand in his hand, | 
Curiouſly wrapped with a pair of ſnakes. 


TACT. 
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TacrT. Willhalf content you, piſh *cwill nere be | 
Gus Tt. My life, *ewas Mercury. (known, þ 
Ms Nb. Ido not know his name, but this I am ture | 
his hat had wings upon'c. | 
V 1 s.Doubtles *twas he,but ſay my Buy what did he? |: 
Mz N p.Firſt I beheld him hovering in the air, o 
And then down ſtooping with a hundred gires ; 
His feet he fixed vn Zfomunt Chephalon, 
From whence he flew and lighted on that plain, 
And with diſdainfull ſteps ſoon glided thither : 
Whither arived, he ſuddenly unfolds 
A gorgeous Robe,and glictering ornament, 
And lays them all, upon that hillock : 
This done he wafts his wand, took wing again, 
Andin a moment vaniſht out of ſight, 
With that mine cies *gan ſtare,and heart grew cold, 
And all my quivering joynts with ſweat bedew'd : 
My heels my thought had wings as well as his, 
And ſo away I rnnne ; but by the way, 
I met a ran as I thought coming thither, 
Gus Tt. What marks had he ? | 
ME Nx p.Hehada great-—what this is he, this is he: | 
V1s. What Tatas ? 
Gus T. This was the plague vext him fo, 
T adis your Grave gapes for you,are you ready > | 
V1 s.Since you muſt needs die,do as others do, | 1 
& 
] 


Leave all your goods behinde you ; bequeath the 
' Crown and Robe to your Executors. = 
Tacr.No ſuch matter, T like the Egyprias Kniphts,Þ 1 
Forſ 
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4 For the more ſtate, will be. buried in them. 
| Y1s. Come, come, deliver : 
Viſns ſnatcheth the Crown and ſees letters 
graven 1n it, 
TacTt. What will yeu take my purſe from me? 
# Vis. Nobuta Crown, that's juſt more then your 
| Ha, what's this? *ris a very ſmal hand, (own. 
'ÞE \Whar Infcription is this ? 
He of the frve that proves himſelf the leſt, 
Shall have his Temples With this Coronet bleſf. 
© This Crown 1s mine, and mine this garment is, 
© For I have alwaies been accounted beſt. : 
| Tacr, Next after me, I as your ſelfat any time: 
E beſides found it firſt, therefore *tis mine 
# Gus. Neither of yours but mine as much as both. _ 
ld, Þ Aup. And minethe moſt ofany ofyon all. | 
: |Þ Vis. Givemeit orelſe —----- 
| Tacrt.Te make yon late repent it —-- —— 
Gus Tt. Preſumptuous as you are—— -——— 
 Aup. Spite of your teeth-—--— 
Mx x .Never ti}! now, a ha, it works apace, 
is he: Þ 75/zes T know tis yours, and yet methinks, 
Azditas you ſhould have fome challenge to ir, 
But that your title Ta&xs 15 ſo good: 
Ye? FF Gxfas I would ſwear the Coronet were yours, 
| | What will you all go braule about a trifle : 
1e FÞ View butthe pleaſant coaſt of Aicroce/w, 
| It not great pity to be rent with warres, 
_—_ | Iſt not a ſhame, to flain with brinifh tears, 
ot! F I? 
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The ſmiling cheeks of ever-cheerfull peace, 
Ift not farre better to live quietly, . 

Than broyl in fury of diſſention ; 

Give me the Crown, ye ſhall not diſagree, 

If I can pleafe you ; Ile play Pars part, 

And moſt unpartial judge the controverſie : 

V 1 s. Sauce-box go meddle with your Ladies fanne, 
and prate not here, | 

ME N. | ſpeak not for my ſelf, but for my Countries 

V 1 s. Sirra be fill. (fafe commodity. |: 

Mx N Þ.Nay and you be ſo hot, the devil part you, | 
Ile to Olfattxs and ſend him amongſt you. 

O char I were Al/:&o for your ſakes : : 
How liberally would I beſtow my ſnakes. Exit Adend. | 

V1s. Ta&xs upon thine honour, | 
T challenge thee to ineet me here, 

Strong as thou canſt provide in th*afternoon. 
T a c.L undertake the Challenge,and bere's my hand, | 
In fign thou ſhalt be anſwered. | 

Gus T. Tatfxs Ile joyn with thee, on this condition, 
That if we win, he that fought beſt of us, | 
Shall have the Crown, the other wear the Robe. 

T act .Give me your hand, I like the motion. 
Vis: Anditzs ſhall we make our forces double, 
Upon the ſame terms. | 

Aud. Very willingly : | 

Vis Come lets away, fear not the victory. [ 
Right's more advantage, than an hoft of ſouldiers. 

Fins. AQ. prims. (E xennt omnes. 
AQus Þ 
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Actus 2, Scena l. 


APPETITUS, A long lean Raw-bex'd fellow tn a 


Sonuldiers coat, a ſword, &C. 


ane, | Mz NDAC1O. APPETITUS. 
tries ® Men. I long to ſee thoſe hor-ſpur ſenſes at it, 
dity. ? they ſay they have gallant preparations, and not un- 


ou, 


fend. 


diers. 
mnes. 


\ tus 


* ſince the laſt field fought againſt their yearly enemy 
{ Melcager, and his wite Acraſia; that Conqueſt hath 
: not Meleager been ſick,and Acraſia drunk, the ſenſes 
| might have whiſtled for the victory. 


likely, for moſt of the ſouldiers are ready in Arms 
ſo fleſht them, that no peacecan hold them. But had 


Axe yp. Foh,what a ſtink of gunpowder is yonder ? 
Mz nD. Who's this! oh, oh, *tis Appetitns, Guſtas 
his hungry Paraſite. | 
Ayp. I cannot indure the ſmoking of Gunnes, 
the thundring of drums, I had rather hear the merry 
hacking of pot-herbs, and ſee the reaking of a hot 


| Capon. If they would uſe no other Bucklers 1a warre, 


bur ſhields of Brawn, brandifh no ſwords but ſweards 
of Bacon, trail no ſpears, but ſparribs of Pork, and 
inſtead of Harquebuſs pieces diſcharge Hartichock 
pies, rofle no pikes but boyled Pickrels, then Appeti- 
t#s would rouſe up his creſt, and bear up himſelf with 


the proudelt. 
| Ms xp. 
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Mz Nw». Ah here's a youth ſtark naught ata trench, | 
but old dog at a trencher,a tall ſquire at a ſquare table. | 
AP». But now my good maſters muſt pardon me, } 
I am not for their ſervice, for their ſervice is without} 
ſervice, and indeed their ſervice is too hoat for my? 
diet. But what, If I be not my ſelf, but only this be my | 
ſpirit that wanders up and down,and 4ppetitas be kild 
in the Camp, the Devil he is as ſoon, how's that 
poſlible? cur, tur, I know Iam, LI am Apperitas,and 
alive too, by this [nfallible roken, that T feel my lel'F 
hungry. Gs 
Mz Nb. Thou might have taken a better token vis 
thy ſelf, by knowing thou arta fool. * 
Ap oe.Wellthen, though I made my fellow ſouldiers 
admire the beauty of my back, and wonder art the 
nimbleneſſe of my heels, yet now will Tat fafety a: 
home, tell in whac dangers they are abrozd, Ile {pes 
nothing but guns, and glaves, an ftaves, and ph 
langes,and ſquadrons, and barracadoes, ambuſcadoes, 
palmedoes blank point depr, counterpoir.t, counter 
icraf, ſallies, and lies, faladoes, tarantantaras, ranta, 
tara, tara, hey. (nere adone, 
Mz Db. I muſt take the fife out of bis mouth,or hel 
APP. Bnt above all Ile be ſure on my knees to thank 
the great — = Mendacio blinas him, 
ManD.WhoamJT, who amT, whoI> _- 
Ax» Þ. By the bloud-ſtain'd fauchion of Mauors -—1 
Ms wp. Why,whoamT? (am on your fide 
Ae».Are you a ſouldier ? 


Ms No. 
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-nch, 8} Mn xD. No. 

able. App. Then you are maſter Fle//xo the Bear-ward, 

1 me, Ms ND. No,no,he's dead. 

hour Ayy. Or Galone the gutty Serjeant,or Delphing the 

c my FVintner, or elſe I know you not, for theſe are all my 

e my Wcquaintance. 

ekidf] Ms Nn.WouldT were hang'd,it I be any of theſe, 
that Aye What 2fexaacio,by the faith ofa Knight thon 

e,and War welcome, I muſt borrow thy Whetſtone to ſhar- 

y (el/Fen the edges of my martial complements. 

2 Me wv. By the faith ofa Kright, what a pox, where 
en 0i re thy Spurres ? : 

* Avp. Inced no fpurres, 1 ride like Pegaſas on a 
diers Fringed horſe, on a ſwift Geonet, my Boy, called 
t the Fear. 

:ty aM MEN. Wheat ſhould'lt thow fear in the wars? he's 
ſpexFvta good ſouldier that bath nor a good ſtomack. 
pha-W Aro. O, but the ſtink of powder ſpoils eFppetitus 
does, Momack, and then thou know'it when *cis gone, Appe- 
unterFitus is dead, therefore I very manfully drew my 
-anta, ſword, #od flouriſhe it bravely about mineears, kift, 
done. ſod finding my ſelf hurt,moſt raanfully run away. 
rhe Ma np. All heart indeed, for thou ran'ft lixe a Hart 
hank ſÞut of the field : 
; him. Wc ſeems then the Senſes mean to fight it our. | 
APp.I, and out-fight themſelves I chink, and all 
; — [bout a trifle, a paltry bable, found I know not 
- ſide. ſpbere. 
Mz Nn.Thou art deceived, they fight for more then 
E ND. thar, 


" wh 
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that, a thing called Superiority, of which the Crow: 
is but an Embleme. 

App. Menxaaciv hang this Superiority , Crown 
me no Crown but Bacchxs Crown of Roles, give 
me no Scepter, but a fac Capons legge, to ſhew thay 
I am the great King of Hungary, thereforcl pretheq 
ralk no more of State-matters, butin brief, tell m 
my little raſcall, how thou haſt ſpent thy time thi 
many a day ? 

Mz N Faith in ſomecredit ſince thou ſaw'ſt me laſt 

Are. How ſo, where? 

ME N. Every where; in the Court your Gentle 
women hang me at their Apron ttrings, and thaf 
makes them anſwer ſo readily, In the City I am h6- 
nour'd like a God, none fo well acquainted witi 
your Tradeſinen : your Lawyers all the Term tim: 
hire me of my Lady, your Gallants if they hear my 
name abuſed, they (tab for my fake : your Traveller, 
ſo dote upon me as paſſes, O they have good reaſon 
forT have carried them to many a good meal, unde 
the Countenance of my familiarity : Nay you 
States-men have oftentimes cloſely conveyed me un: 
der their tongues, to make their policies more cur: 
rant: As tor old men they challenge my Company! 
by authority. 

Arp. I am exceeding glad of your great profil 
motion. 

ME xD Now whenTam difpoſed,] can Philophyi 
in the Univerſiry,with the ſubtileſt of them all. 


Areſ 


Crow: 
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Av».I cannot be perfwaded that thiart acquainted * 
with Scholars ever ſince thou wert preſt ro death ina 
Print- houſe. ; TY | 

Mx np. No, why I was the firſt founder of the 
three ſects of Phyloſophy, except one of the Peripa- 
teticks who acknowledge Ariftortle (1 confeis) their 
great Grand. father, | 

APee, Thou Boy, how is this poſlible ? thou .art 
but a Child and there were ſets of Philoſophy betore 


- thou wert born. | 


Ms Np. Appetit, thou miſtakeſt me, I tell thee, 
3000 years ago was Mendacio born in Greece, nurſt 
ig Creete, and ever ſince honouredevery where: Ile 
be ſworn I held old Homers pen when he writ his 
Iliads and his Odyſſes. 

. - P. Thou hadfſt need, for I hear ſay he was 
lind. | 

Mz np. 1I helped Herodotus to pen ſome part of 


his Muſes, lent Plizy ink to write his Hiſtory, ronn- 
ded Rabalars in the ear when he hiſtorified Panta- 
graell; as for Lucian, 1 was his Genius, Q thoſe 
two Books De Vera Hiſtsria, howſoever they go 
under his Name, Ile be ſworn I writ them every 
title, 


App. Sure as I am Hungry, thou'ſt have it for 


lying. But haſt thou ruſted this later time for want 
of exerciſe ? 


Ms ND. Nothing leſſe, I muſt confeſſe T would 


their 
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their elbows, when they were about their Chro. 
nicles, and as I remember Sir ohs andevils Tra: 
vels, and a great part of the Decads were of my 
doing. But for the mirror of Knight-hood, Bevy 
of Southampton, Palmerin of England , eAmadi | 
of Gaale, Huon de Burdeanx, Sir Guy of Warwick, | 
Martin mar prelite, Rebin hood, Garragantna, Ge-* 
rilion, and a thouſend ſuch exquifite monuments as| 
theſe, no doubr but they breathe on my breath up | 
and down. 7 
Ave Downwards Ile ſwear, for there's ſtinking # 
lies in thern. 7 £ 
Mx wp. But what ſhould T light a Candle to theþ 
bright Sunne- ſhine of my glorious renown, the whole 
world is full of Aexdacios fame. 
AvP. Andſoit will be ſo long as the world is full Þ 
of fame. 
ME ND. But Sirra, how haſt thou done this long | 
time ? 
Apo. In as much requeſt as thy ſelf. To begin 
with the Court, as thou didſt, I lie with the Ladies all Þ 
night, and that's the reaſon they call for Cullies, andF 
Gruellies ſo early before their prayers, your Gallants Þ 
never ſup, break-faſt or beaver without me. 

Mx ND. That's falſe, for I have ſeen them eat with 
a full ſtomack. 
" Aep. True, but becauſe they know a little thing F 
_ drives me from them, therefore in midſt of meat F 
they preſent me with ſome ſharp ſauce or a _ of 
elicate Þ 
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delicate Anchoves, or a Caviare, to entige me back 
Chro. I again; nay more, your old Sirs that hardly go 
 Tra- 2 without a prop, will walk a mile or two every day 
of my F £0 renew their acquaintance with me, as for the 
Devi Academy, it is beholding to me for adding the eighth 
mas 2 province unto noble Heptarchy of the liberall 
wick, A ſciences. 
» GI Me np. What's that] prethee. 
ts 3 App. The moſt deſired and honourable art of 
th up ff Cookery. 
_,. ENowSirrain the City Iam ——— |, &. 
nking © the body of a Louſe. 

Z MEenÞD. Whatarta louſein the City > 

tothe! App. Notaword more, for yonder comes Phan- 
whole taſtes, and ſome body elſe. | 
7 Gall Mz xD. What a pox can Phantaſtes do? 
51H Ape. Worka miracleif he would prove wiſe. 

Mz Nv». *Tis he indeed, the vileſt nup : . yet the 
s long © fool loves me exceedingly, but I care not for his 
. company , for if he once catch me, I ſhall never berid 


» Tn 7 of him. Exennt. Appet. & Mend. 
—_ ACTUS 2. SCENA. 2. 


1 MLHANTASTES, ſmart complexion'd fellow, but 
FR quick ey'd, in a White Sattin denblet of ont faſhion, 
wn £70” velvet hoſe of another : A phantaſticall hat 
a plume of. fethers of ſeveral colours, a little 
menÞ Pur taffaty cloak,, 4 pair of Buikins ent, drawn 
licate f a - 
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ont With ſundry coloured Ribands, With ſcarfs hung| 
about him, after all faſhions, and' of all colours, 
rings, Jewels, a Fanne, and in every place other odd 
complements, 

HeuRESIS, A nimble ſprighted page in the new! Þ 
faſhion, ith a garland of Bayes,&Cc. I 


PHANTASTES. HEURBSIS. 


PHAan. Sirra Boy Hemreſis ? boy how now biting| 
your nails? þ 

Hxu. Three things have troubled my brain this ma- | 
ny a day,and juſt now, when I was laying hold on the} 
Invention of them, your ſudden call, made them like 
T antalus apples, fly from my fingers. 

Px.Some great matters queſtionleſs, what were they? 

Hzu. The quadrature of a circle, the Philoſophers 
ſtone, and the next way to the Indies; 

Pr. Thou doſt well to meditate on theſe three things 
at once, for they'! be found out altogether, ad gre 
cas calendas, but let them paſſe, and carry the con- 
ceit I told you this morning, to the party you wot of, 
In my imagination *cis Capritious, *cwill take I war- 
rant thee. 

Hzu. I will Sir : But what ſay you to the Gentle- Y 
man that was with you yeſterday ? 

Px. OI think thou meaneft him-chat made nineteen 
ſonnets of his Miſtreſs Busk- point : 

Hzu. The ſame, the ſame, Sir: You promis'd to F 
help him out with th* twentieth. x 


| 


PHA- 


4 
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PHAs By 7apiters cloven pate *tis true; but we 


er odd itty fellows are fo forgetfull, but ay, hu, hu, carry 


Mm this : 
veweft E T he gordian knot Which Alexander great, 


Did Whilom cut With his all conquering ſword : 
Was nthing like thy B uk: point pretty Peate, 


Nor could ſo fair an augury afford. 


ting When to conclude let him pervert Catallus his xonam 
Joivit a: ligatam, thus, thus, 
ahve ns Which if 1 chance to eat or elſe unty, 
a7 the . Thy little World Ile conquer preſently. 
1 like Tis pretty, pretty, tell him *cwas extemporal. 
Hzgu. Well Sir, but now for Maſter [zamorato's 
they? F ove-letter. | 
phers @ py.Some netling ſtuff yfaith ; let him write thus : 


bi oſt heart commanding fac'c Gentlewoman, even as 
WS the ſlone in India called Bapliſcas, hurts all that 


£74 looks on it : and as the Serpent in Arabia called 
—w Smaragdms, delighteth the ſight, ſo does thy cele- 
= ſtial orb aſlimilating eyes, both pleaſe,andin plea- 


| fing wound my Love-darted heart. 
Hxu. But what trick ſhall I invent for the con- 
luſion ? 
Py 2 Piſh, any thing: Love will miniſter Ink for 
te reſt : 
He that once begun well, hath half done, let him 
| begin again, and there's all. 
| Hz u. Maſter G»//io ſpoke for a new faſhion, What 


r him? 
GC 2 PHA, 


ntle- 
eteen 
*dto 


 HA- 


Pr a. A faſhion for his ſute—let him button it} 
down the ſleeve with four elbows, and ſo make it the 
| pure keiroglyphick of a fool. | 
lj Hz u. Nay then let me requeſt one thing of you. 
all Pra. What's that Boy ? by this fair hand thou, 
ſhalt have it. 
Heu. Miſtreſſe S#perbia a Gentlewoman of my 
acquaintance wiſht me to deviſe her a new ſer for 
| Mer Ruff, and an oddetire, I pray Sir, help me out! 
i | i Pua. Ah Boy in my conceit it's a hard matte 
Þ ro perform, theſe women have well nigh tire{ 
me, with deviſing tires for them, and ſet me af 
a »0y plus for new ſets, their heads are ſo liglt, 
and their eyes ſo coy, that I know not how to pleal 
them, | 
HEeu. I pray Sir, ſhe hath a bad face, and fa 
would have Sutors, Phantaſlical 2nd odd appare| 
would perchance draw ſome body to look on her. 
Pra. If her face be nouphe, in my opinion, tix 
more view it, the worſe, bid her wear the mulcicud 
of her deformities under a Mask, till my leaſure wi 
ferve to deviſe ſolne durable, and unſtained bluſh 
painting, 
Hxu. Very good Sir. 
Pra. Away then, hye thee again, meet me iff | 
the Court within this hour at the fartheſt. | 
Exit Heareſes. 
Oh heavens, how have I been troubled theſe 


late 
time 


tton tif 
e 1t the - 
YOU. | 
I thou} 
of my 
ſer forl 
me ou'y 


z tired 
me a 
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Z times with Women, Fools, Babes, Taylers, Peets, 


Swaggerers, Guls, Ballad-makers, they have almoſt 
diſrobed me of all the toys and trifles I can deviſe; 


2 were 1t not that I pity the poor multicude of Prin- 
2 ters, theſe Sonnet-mongers ſhould ſtarve for con- 


ceits, for all Phantaſtes. Bur theſe puling Lovers, I 
cannot but laugh at them and their Encomions of 
their Miſtreſſes. They make forſooth her hair of 


| Gold, her eyes of Diamond, her cheeks of Roſes, 


ber lips of Rubies, her teeth of Pearl, and her whole 
body of Ivory : and when they have thus IdoPd her 
like P:igmalion, they fall down and worſhip her. 


| P{yche, thou haſt laid a hard cask upon my ſhoulders, 


to invent at every ones ask, were it not thatT refreſh 


| my dulneſſe once a day with my moſt Angelical pre- 


ſence, *twere unpoſlible for me to undergo it, 
ACTUS2 SCENA 3. 


Gommunt1s SEtnsus, »A grave man in a Black 
_ velvet Caſſock like a Councellor, ſpraks coming out 
of the door. 


COMMUNIS SE NSUs. PHANTASTES- 


Eon.sS. I cannot ſtay, I tell you *cis more then 
time I were at Court, I know my Sovereign Pſyche 


| hath expeRted me this hour. 


PHA, In good time, younder comes Common- 


C 4 ſenſe, 
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ſenſe, T imagine it ſhould be he by his voice. : 
Con.S, Crave my counſell, tell me what manner | 
of man heis? Can he entertain a man into his houſe, # 
can he hold his Velvet Cap in one hand, and vale 3 
| his bonnet with the other > Knows he how to bc- 
come a Scarlet gown, hath he a pair of freſh poſtsat | 
his door ? 2 
PH 4. He's about ſome haſty State-matters,he talks 
of poſts methinks. 4 
Con S. Can he part a couple of Dogs brawling in in | 
the ſtreet? why then chooſe him Mayor, upon "| ; 
credit he*l prove a wiſe Officer. 5 
Pa Aa. Save you my Lord, I haye attended your Þ £ 
leiſure this hour, I 
Com.S. Fie upon't,what a toil have I had to chookÞ 
them a Mayor yonder there's a fulty Currier will 
have this man : there's a Chandler wipes his noſe on 
his ſleeve, and ſwears it ſhall not be ſo. There's aþ 
Muftard-maker looks as keen as Viniger, will haveſ 
another : O chis many headed ==. uy it's a hard 
matter to pleaſe them ! ; 
PH a. Eſpecially where the multitude is .ſo wellf 
headed. But I pray you where's Maſter 1ſemory!f 
hath he forgotten himſelf that he is not here? 
Com.Sz N.'Tis high time he were at Court,T would 
he would come, 


ACT 


LINGUA, 


et 
$7 


| Fe ACT.2. SCEN. 4. 
inner | 


ouſe, # MEsMORY, An old aecrepit man, in a black Velvet 
vale 4 © Caſſeck, a Taffaty Gown furred, With White Gre- 
) be- #3 gram, a White beard, Velvet ſlippers, a Watch, 
ſts at 3 Staff, &c. 
Z ANAMNESTES hy Page, in 4 grave Sattin ſute 
talks Purple, Buukjns, a Garland of Bayes and Roſemary, 
7 agimmall ring, With one link hanging, Ribbands ayd 
inging} Threas tied to ſome of hu fingers, in hu hand a pair 
"n my * of Table books, &C. 


oc Ms MORY. ANAMNESTES. PHANTASTES. 
your SENS, Con. 


hook Mr nm. How ſoon a wiſe-man ſhall have his wiſh? 
r wilſf Com.Ss. emory the ſeaſon of your coming is 
ſe on very ripe. 
re'saþ) Pr.Had you ſtaida little longer *ewould have been 
| have ftark rotten. 
\ bard Mcxzm. I am glad I fav'd it fromthe Swine 
| Spretious I have forgot ſomething : O my purſe, my 
» well purſe, why Azamneſtes ? Remembrance where art 
mory if} thou, Anarneſtes Remembrance, that vild Boy is al- 
waies gadding, I remember he was at my heels, even 
would now, and now the vild Raſcal is vaniſh. 
FF Pra.Ishenothere? why then in my imagination 
{ he's left behind, O la Anamneſftes remembrance. 
| AN. (rannng #4 haft) Anon, anon, lir anon, anon 
ACT. fir, anon, anon ſir, anon, anon ſir, | 


- Mz Me 
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Mex m. Haſirra, what a brawling's here? 

An. TI do but Sive you an anſwer with anon Sir. 

Ms m. You anſwer ſweetly, I have cal'd you three þ 
or four times one afcer another. 

AN. Sir, I hope I anſwered you three or four times | 3 
one in the neck of another. But if your good wor- 2} 
ſhip have lent me any more cals, tell me, and Ile re- L 
pay them as Iam a'Gentleman. ? 

Mz m.: Leave your tattle, had you comeat firſt l 
had not ſpent ſo much breath in vain. Z 

An. The truth is Sir, the firſt time you called, 14 
heard you nor, the ſecond I underſtood you not, the. 3 
third I knew not whether it were you or no : theſ 
fourth I could not tell where you were, and that's the: 
reaſonI anſwered ſo ſuddenly. : 

ME ». Go ſirra, run, ſeek every where, I have loſt 
.my purſe ſomewhere. 

AN. I goSir : Go firra, ſeek, rnn, I have loſt, bring, 
here's a Dogs life, with a pox, ſhallI be alwaies uſed 
like a water-Spaniel. E xit Anam. Þþ 

Com. Come good Maſter Regiſter, I wonder you 
be ſo late now adates. | 

Ms m My good Lord,I remember that I knew yourſ 
Grandfather in this your place, and I remember} 
your Grandfathers great Grandfathers .Grandfathersþ 
Fathers, Father, yet in thoſe daies I never remember 
that any of them could fay, that Regiſter An—_— ; 
ever broke one minute of his appointment. _ 

Con.S. Why good Father, why are you ſolate nor 
adaies Mx. 


thersþ 
mberÞ 
emo) 


non 
{s MF 
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Mz m. Thus'tis, the moſt cuſtomers I remember 


* my ſelf to have, are (as your Lordſhip knows) Scho- 
7 lars, and now adaies the moſt. of them are become 
2 Criticks, bringing me home ſuch paltry things to lay 
j . up for them, that I can hardly find them again. 


PH. Zapiter, Fupiter, T had thought thele Flies had 


/ birnonebur my ſelf, Do Criticks tickle you yfaith ? 


Me m. Very familiarly : for they mnit know of me 


q forſooth, how every idle word is written in all the 
; muſty moth-eaten Mans/cripts, kept in all the old 
7 Libraries in every City betwixt England and Perg. 


Con.SE N. Indeed I have noted theſe times to affe&t 
Antiquities more than is requiſite. 

Ms m, I remember in the age of Aſſaracus and 
Ninw, ard about the warres of Thetes, and the 
ſiege of Troy, there was few things committed b0 
my charge, but thoſe that were well worthy the 
preſerving, bur now every trifle muſt be wrapped up 
in the volume of Eternity. A rich pudding-wife, or 
a Cobler cannot die but I muſt immortalize his Name 
with an Epitaph: A dog cannot piſle in a Noblemans 
ſhoe, bur it muſt be ſprinkled intro the Chronicles, 
ſo that I never could remember my Treaſure more 
full, and never emptier of Honourablc, and true 
Heroical!l actions. 

Pr. By your leave Memory, you are not alone 
troubled, Chronologers many of them are ſo Phan- 
taſtick, as when they bring a Captain to the Combar, 
liftng up his revengefull arm. to diſ-part the head. of 

| his 
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his enemy, they'l hold up his arms ſo long till they 
have beſtowed three or four pages in deſcribing the |? 
Solid hilts of kis threatning Fauchion : Sothat in my Z 
Fancy the Reader may well wonder his adverſary :: 
ſtabs him not before he ſtrikes ; moreover they are 
become moſt palpable flatterers, alwaies begging at '? 
my gates for Invention. |. 
Com. This is a great fault in a Chronologer to ® 


turn Paraſite: An abſolute Hiſtory ſhould bein fear | 


of none, neither ſhould he write any thing more then |! 
truth for friendſhip, or leſs for hate, but keep him- |! 
ſelf equal and conſtant in all his diſcourſes, but for 
us, we muſt be contented, for as our Honours in- 
creaſe, ſo muft the burthen of the cares of our Offices 
urge us to wax heavy. 

PH. But not till our backs break, $'lud there was 
neverany ſo haunted as I am, this day there comes 
a Sophiſter to my houſe, knocks at my door, his 
errand _ ask*'d forſooth his anſwer was, to bor- 
row a fair ſute of conceits out of my wardrobe, to 
apparell, a ſhew he hadin hand, and what think you 
15 the plot ? 

Com. Nay I know not, for Iam little acquainted | 
with ſuch toies. : 

Px. Mean-while he's ſomewhat acquainted with 
you, for he's bold to bring your perſon upon the 
Stage. 

Com. What me? I cannot remember, that T was 
ever brought upon the Stage before. 

Pa, 
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| Px. Yes you and you, and my felf, with all my 
 Phantaſticall tricks and humers, but I trow I kzve 


=  ficted him with Fooleries, I truſt he'l never troable 


= me again. 


my * 


ary Come. O times! O manners! when Boyes dare to 


—_ "Ircaduce men in authority, was ever ſuch an attempt 
Zheard ! x 

3 at 4 | 

> © |! Mem. I remember there was. For ( to fay the 

Struck ) at my laſt beingat Athens (Tris now, let me 
"3ſee, about 1800 years ago) lwasat a Comedy of 

fea - Fx : i 

hen | Ariffophanes making, (1 ſhall never forgetit ) The 


£ 
EX. 


ZArch-governour of Athens took me by the hand 


= Land placed me, and there I ſay, 1 faw' Socrates 
_ Zabuſed moſt groſly, himſelf being then a preient 
_ ſpectator : I remember he ſate full againſt me, and 


«did not ſo much as ſhew the leaſt countenance of 
Kiiſcontent. 

| Com. In thoſe daies it was lay;full, but now the 
abuſe of ſuch liberty is unſufferable. 

| Ph. Think what you will of it, I think *tis done, 
nd T think it is aRingby this time ;. hark, hark,what 
zrumming's yonder, Ile lay my life they are come to 
preſent the ſhew I ſpake of. 

| Com. It may beſo; ſtay we'l ſee what *cis. 
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ACT. 2. SCEN. 5. 


Lincua. Mz NDacrio. Con. Stn. þ| 
| ana the reſt. 


L1 NG. Fain thy ſelf in great haſte. f 
Ms N. I warrant you Madam : I doubt *tis in "_ 
to run, by this they are all paſt overtaking. ] 
Com. Sz N. Is not this Lizgaa that is in ſuch haſt 
PH. Yes, yes, ſtand ſtill. 4; 
Mz x. I muſt ſpeak with him. 
Com.Sx Nn. With whom ? 
Mx N. Aſſure your ſelf they are all atCourt ere chil 
Li NG.Run after them, for unleſſe he know i it—ſp 
Com. SEN. Lingaa. 
L1NG. O iſt your Lordſhip : T beſeech you par 
don me ; haſt and fear, I proteſt put out mine eyes: 
lookt ſo long for you, that I knew not whenT hal 
found you. | 
PHa. In my conceit, that's like the man that enqu 
red, who faw his Ae, when himſelf rid on him. 
LinG. O my heart beats ſo, fie, fie,fie,fie. 
Ms n. Iam ſo weary, fo fo, fo, fo. 
Conm.Ss N, I prethee Lingus makean end. F 
L1NG. Let me begin firſt T beſeech you, butil ( 
you will needs have the end firſt, thus *tis. The Com 
monwealth of Aficroſme at this inſtant ſuffers the 
pangs of death,*cis gaſping for breath. Will you hav 
all? *tis poylaed. 


I 


Pr. What A 
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27 Pr. What Pothecary durſt be ſo bold as make ſuch a 

Exonfection ? ha what poylſon iſt ? 

Z L1inG. A golden Crown, 

*! Ms. 1 miſtake, orelſe Galex in hifBook De [ani- 

| Fate txerda, commends gold as reſtorative, 

 .*FCon'SE N, Lingaa exprefle your ſelf. 

n VilYMz x. Madam it you want breath, Jet me help you 

\þ ob L1nNG. I prethee do, do. (our. 
X 2 Ms n. My Lord, the report is, that Aſercary come 

+ s late into this Country, is this very place, left a 

[Coronet with this inſcription, that the beſt of the 

$ve ſhould bave it, which the Senſes thinking to be- 

ng unto them —_ 

t—F LixG. Challenge each other, and are now in arms, 

Ind *t like your Lordſhip. 

u PirEConm.SE N. I proteſt it likes not me. | 

YES: IWL.r x G. Their battels are not far hence ready rang'd. 

nI ballCom. Ss n. O monſtrous preſumption ! what ſhall 

ſe do ? | 

Mz m. My Lord, in your great Grandfathers time, 

ere was I remember ſuch a breach amongſt them, 

erefore my Counſel! is, that after his example, by 

e ſtrength of your authority you convent them 

fore you. 

Com. Lingsa go preſently, command the Senſes 

Com pon their alleageance to our dread Sovereign Queen 

rs th {fche, to diſmiſſe their companies, and perſonally 

u hav appear before me without any pretence of 


ccuſe. | 
What . 


re this 


enqul 


butt 


Li NGs 


LINGUA. 
L1nc. IgomyLord, |  _ | 
Px,But hear you Madam, I pray you let your Pagy 
tongue walk with us a little, till you return again. 
L1nNG. With all my heart. E xit LinguÞ 


ACT.2. SCEN.6. 


Px. Hot youths I proteſt, ſaw you thoſe warlit 
preparations ? | 7 

Ms n.Lately my Lords, I ſpideinto the Army, 
But oh, *cis farre beyond my reach of wit. 

Or firength of utterance to deſcribe their forces. 
CoMm.St Ns. Goto, ſpeak what thoucanfſt. 
Mz nÞ Upon the right hand of a ſpatious Hill, 
Proud Yi5/z marſhalleth a puiſſant Army, 
Three thouſand Eagles ſtrong, whoſe valiant Captain 
Is Feves ſwift Thunder-bearer, that ſame Bird, 
That boiſt up Ganimede from the T rojas plains : 
The yant-gard Rrengthned with a wondrous flight 
Of Falcons, Haggards, Hobbies, Terſelets, 
Lanards and Goſhauks, Sparhauks , and Ravenouſ. 
The rereward granted to Anditus charge. 
Is toutly follow'd with an impetnous herd 
Of ſtiff-neckt Buls, and many horn-mad ſtaggs, 
Of the beſt head the Forreſt can afford. 

Px.I promiſe you a fearfull croop of Sonldiers 
Mx x.Right oppoſite ſtands Tas ftrongly mand, 
With three thouſand briſled Urchins for his Pikemen:; 
Four hundred Torteſles for Elephants. : 

Beſides 


i 


aaa t3oehn 
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Beſides a monſtrous troop of ugly ſpiders, 
Within an ambuſhment he hath comnanded, 


| Of their own guts to ſpin a cordage fine, 

FE Whereot Chave frani'd anet (O wondrous work ) 
Z That faſined by the Concave of the Moon, 

{ Spreads down it ſelf to th* earths circumference, 


Mz m Tis very ſtrange,l cannot remember the 
like Engine at any time. 
Mx n. Nay more my Lord,the masks are made 
ſo ſtrong, 


That I my felt upon them ſcale the heavens, 
| And boldly walc about the middle region, 
| Where in the province of the Meteors, 


I ſaw the cloudy ſhops of Hail and Rain, 

Garners of Snow, and Chriſtals full of dew, 
Rivers of burning Arrows, Dens of Dragons, 
Huge beams of flames, and Spears like fire brands, 
Where I beheld hot Mars and Mercury, p 
With Rackets made of Sphears,and Balls of Stars, 
Playing at Tennis for a Tun of Near. 

And thar vaſt gaping of the Firmament, 


E Under the Southern pole is nothing elfe 


But the great hazzard of their Tennis Court, 

The Zodiack is the line. The ſhooting Stars, 
Which in an eye- bright evening ſeem'd to fall, 
Are nothing but the Balls they loſe at Bandy. 
Thus having took my pleaſure with thoſe {ights, 


YBy the ſame n=r 1 went up, I diicended, 


Con.Sz n.Wel Sirra to what purpeſe tends this 
Stratagem ? 
D Mea? 
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Me xD, None know dire&ly, but I thiak it is 
T'intrap the Eagles, when the Battails joyn. 
PH. Who takes Tafus his part ? (Tatius, 
MreNnD. Under the ſtandard of thrice hardy 
Thrice valiant Guſtus leads his war-like Forces, 
An endlefſe multitude of deſperate Apes, 
Five hundred Marmoſets & long-tail'd Monkees: 
All cr:ined to the field, and nimble Gunners. 
Pu.Imagine the:e's 0)d moving amongſt them; 
Me thinks a handful of Nuts would turn them out 
of their Souldicrs coats. 
 Me«s.,Ramparts of Paſty-cruſt and forts of Pies, || 
Entreach'd with diſhes full of Cuſtard tuff, 
Hath Gſtus made ; and planted ordinance, 
Strange ordinance : Canons of hollow canes, | 
Whoſe powder's Rape ſeed,charged with Tenn 
thot. 
M Em. I remember in the Country of Uropia, 
Fhey uſe no ocher kind of Ariillery, 
CoM, SrN, But itha:.'s become of Olfaus ? 
Mt xp, He politickly leans toneither part, 
But ſtan4s betwixt the ca nps as atreceir : 
Having gieat wine his Pioners to entrench them. 
PH. In my foclilh imagination O!faGus Is very 
like the Goddefie of victory that never takes 
any part but the Conquerers. - 
M END. Andin the Woods he placed ſecretly [| 
Two hundred couple of Hounds and hungry = 
{titls: 
And ore his head hover at his command 7 
A cloudJ 
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y A cloud of Vultures, which or'e ſpreatl the light, 
Jus, Making a night before the day be done : 
zrdy | But ro whatend not known but feared of all, 


| Pnr.1I conjefure he intends to fee them tight, and 
| after the battail to feed his Dogs, Hogs and Vul- 
* tures upon the murdred carcaſes. 
* Ms x. My L. think the fury of their anger wil 
, | not be obedient to the Meſſage of Lingua ; for 
| Otherwiſe in my conceit they ſhould have been 
| here ere this: with your L. good liking we'l at- 
| tend upon you to ſee the field for more certainty. 
| It ſhall be ſoz Come Maſter Regiſter lets walk. 

E xeunt ones. Fitis, AQ, ſecund:. 


urnip AQ. 3. Scena: 8. 

(thot . 

ropia, ANAMESTES, With a purſe in bis hand. 

us ? AN a,Forſooth 0Vlivio ſhat the doorupon me, I 
t, could come no ſooner;ha?is he not there? O excel- 


lent! Would | were hang'd but I Iookt tor a ſound 
rap on the pate, and that made me before hand to 
life up this excuſe for a Buckler. I know he's not 
at Court, for here's his purſe, without which war- 
rant there's no comming thitherz wherefore now 


cretly | 4#@mne/tes ſport thy (elf a little, while thou art 
ry May out of the priſon of his company, What ſhall I 
(Riffs:} do? by my troth anatomize his purſe in his ab- 


fence. Plains ſend there be Jewels in it, what 1 
may finely geld ir of the ſtoncs- «= The beit ſire 
D 2 lies 
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lies in the bottome----pox ont,here's nothing buz 
a company of worm-eaten papers 3 what's this? 
Memorandum that Maſter Prodigo owes me four 
thouſand pounds, and that his lands are in pawn 
for it : Memorandum that I owe; that he owes? 
"tis well the old {lave hath ſome care of his credit; 
to whom owes hel trow this? that I owe Anams 
eſtes ? What me? I never lent him any thing; 
ha, this is good, there's ſomething coming to me 
more then I look'd for. Come on, what is? 
Memorandum that I owe Anamneſtes--a breeching; 
1 faith Sir I will eaſe you of that payment, (He | 
rends the bill) Memorandum that when I was a 
child , Robuſto tript up my heels at foot-bal): 
what a revengeful dizard's this? 
RET. SVCEN. 2. | 
Mendatio with Cuſhions under bis arms, trips up 
Anamneſtes keels. 
Meadacios Anamnueſtes, 
ANA4. How now ? 
Mz xD Nothing but lay you upon the Cuſhion 
Sir, how ſo ? (Sir? 
ANa. Nothing but lay the Cuſhion upon you 
Ms nD. What my little Nam?by this foot I am 
ſorry I miſtook thee. 
Ana. What my little Men ? by this hand it 
grieves me I took thee ſo right. But Sirra whither 
"with theſe Cuſhions ? : 
Ms n. Tolay them here that the Judges may ii 
ſoftly, Jeaſt my Lady Lizgu:*. cauſe go hard with 
ticr, | 


Aid: 


hither 


may (it 
d with 
Aid: 
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ANA. They ſhould have been wrought with 
gold, theſe will do nothing : But what makes thy 
Lady with the Judges ? 
Ms ND.Piſh,know'ſt not ? ſhe ſueth for the title 


| of aSenſe, as well as the reſt that bear the name 


of the Pentarchy. 
ANA. Will Common ſenſe and my Maſter leave 
their atfairs to determine that Controverlie ? 
ME ND. Then thou hearſt nothing. 
Axa. What ſhould I hear! 
Me ND. All the Senſes fell out about a Crown 


' faln from Heavcn, and pitcht a held forit; but 
| Vicegerent Common-ſenſe hearing of it, took 
.þ upon himtoumpire the contention, in which re- 
| gardhe hath appointed them (their armcs dif- 


miſſed) to appear before him, charging every one 


| tobring as ic were in a ſhew their proper objects, 
| that by them he may determine of their ſeveral 
| excellencies. 


AN a. When is all this ? 
Mz nb. As ſoon as they can poſſibly provide, 
ANa.But can he tell which deſerves beſt by their 
objeds ? 

Mz x Þ. No not cnly; for every ſenſe muſt de- 
ſcribe his Inftrument, that is his houſe where he 
performs his dayly duty, fo that by the Obje& 
and the Inſtrument, my Lord can with great eaſe 
diſcern their place and dignities. 

A xa. His Lorſhip's very wile. 

Mz np Thou ſhalt hear all anon, fine Maſter 

D 3 Phautaſtes, 
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Phantaftes, and thy Maſter will be here ſhortly. 
But how is't my little Rogue ? me thinks thou 
look'ſt lean upon't ? 

Ana. Alas, how ſhould I dootherw iſe that lic 
all night with ſuch a Rawbon'd Skeliton as Me- 
2ry,and run all day on his Errands! The Churle's 
grown ſo old and forgetful, that every hour he's 
calling Anamneſies remembrance, where art 
Anamneſtes? Then preſently ſomething's loſt, 
poor | muſt run for it; and theſe words, run Foy, 
Come Sirra quick, quick, quick, are as familiar 
with him as the Cough, never out on's mouth. 

Mz ND. Alack, alack poor Ropgue,l ſee my for- 
tunes are better. My Lady loves me exceedingly; 
{he's always kiſſing me, ſo that (I tell the Nam) 
Mexdacs never from betwixt her lips. 

ANa. Nor out of Memorics mouth ; but in a 
worſe ſort, always exerciſing my ſtumps, and 
which is more , when he favours beſt, then I am 
in the worſt taking, 

Mz ND. How ſo? 

AN a. Thus, when we are friends, then muſt I 
come and be dandled upon his Paliie-quaking 
knees, and hel tell me a long flory of his ac- 
quaintance with King Priamas and his familia- 
rity with Neſtor, and how he plaid at blow=point 
with Zapiter when he was in his fide-coats, and 
how he went to look Birds-neſts with A4thon, and 
where he was at Deucalions flood, and twenty 
ſuch old wives tales. 

Mead, 


LY 


LINGUA, | 
Mz ND. I wonder he being ſo old can talkſo 


* much. 


AN a Nature thou know'it Cknowins what an 


| unruly Engine the tongue is) hath fer teech round 
{ about for watchmen.Now Sir.my Maſter's old age 
| hath caught out all is teeth, and that's the cauſe 
; itruns fo much at liberty. 


Mz np. PhNoſophical ! 
AN a. O but therer's :ne thing ſtings me to the 


; very heart, to fee an ugly, foul, idle, fat, duſty 
| elog-head, called Oblivio preferred before me 
| dolt know him? 


Mz np. Who [?I; But care not for his acquain- 


| tance, hang him blockhead, I cou'd never abide 
| him. Thou Remembrance art the o::1y f. jend that 


the arms of my triend(hip ſhall embrace. Thou 
haſt heard Op.rter mendacem eſſe memorem, But 


| what of Oblivis ? 


ANA. The very naming of him hath made me 
forget my ſelf. O, O, O, O, that Rafcal is ſo 
made of everywhere. 

Mxs nD. Who O+c1:vio ? 

An a. I,for our Courtiers hug him continually 
in their ungrateful boſomes, and your ſmooth- 
belly,fat-backt, barrel-pauncht,tun-garr: d drones 
are never- without him; as for Menrory he's a falſe- 
hearted fellow, he always ccceives them; they 
reſpe& not him except it be to play a game at 
Cheſs, Primero, Saunt, Maw, or ſuch like. 

Mead, 1 cannot think ſach fellows have to do 
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with Oblivio ſince they never got any thing to 
forget. 
Ax a. Again,theſe prodigal ſwaggerers that are F 
fomach baimd to their Creditors,it they have but | 
one Croſſe about them they'l ſpend it in wine F 
upon Oþl:vio. | 
Ms Nx. To what purpoſe I prethee ? | 
An a. Only in hope hel wath them in the Lethe 
of their cares. | | 
Ms x. Why then no man cares for thee ! | 
AN a. Yes,a company of ſtudious paper-worms 
and lean Schollers, and niggardly ſcraping Uiu- 
rers, anda troop of heart-eating envious perſons, | 
and thoſe cancker-ſtomackt ſpiteful creatures, 
that furniſh up common place-books with other 
mens faults. The time hath been in thoſe golden 
days, when Satura reigned, that if a man re- 
ceived a benefit of another,l was preſently ſent for 
toput himin mind of it; but now in theſe iron 
afternoons, ſave your friends life, and Oblivio 

will be more familiar with him then yau; 


ACTUS. 3. SCENA,. 3. 
Heureſis. Mend, Anamneſtes. 


HEu. Phantaſtes not at Court ? is't poſſible ? 
*tis the ſtrangeſt accident that ever was heard off; 
I had thought the Ladies and Gallan Id 
never lic without him, Ana, 


OS 


gto Þ Ana. Hiſthiſt, Merdacro,l prethee obſerve Hey- 
| reſis; It ſeems he cannot find his Maſter that's able 
tare Þ to find out all things: and art thou now at a 
e but Þ fault, canſt not find out thine own Maſter ? no ? 
wine Þ Ile try one more way. QO yes. ' 
{ ME ND. What a Proclamation for him ? 
AN. J,), his nimble headis always full of pro- 
Lethe Þ clamations. 
| Heu. O yes. 
| ME wnD.But doth he cry him in the wood ? 
orms | An, O good Sir, and good reaſon, for every 
Uliu- F beaſt hath Phantafie ar his pleaſure, 
ſons, | Hru.Oyes: If any man can tell any tidings 
ures, þþ of a ſpruce, neat,apiſh,nimble,fine, fooliſh,abſurd, 
"ther Þ humerous, conceited, Phantaftick Gallant, with 
den Þf hollow eyes,ſharp look;{wart complexion,meager 
1 re- ÞÞ face, wearing as many toyes in his apparel, ag 
t for | fooleries in his looks and gefture, let him come 
iron | forth and certifie me thereof, and he ſhall have for 
olivi ÞÞ his reward--- (have ? 
AN, Ican tel] you where he is, what ſhall he 
Heu, A box o'the ear firra, (ſnap) 
An, How now invention, are you fo quick 
ingred? in faith there's your principle firra, 
(/nap) and here's the intereſt ready in my hand 
(ſnap) | They fall together by the ears. Yea? have 
you found out ſcratching ? now Iremember me. 
ble ? Hzu.Do you bite you Raſcal? . 
oft ; Mx x D. Ha,hagha,ha,hayhere's the lively piQture 
ould Þf of this axiome, A quick Invention and a gogd Mee 
Ana. | mory 
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mory can never agree. Fie, fie, tie Heareſis, beat 
him when he's down ? (lle- 
AN A. Prethee lets alone,proud Jack-an-Apez, 
Hzu. What will you do? | 
An , Untrufſe thy points and whip thee, thou f 
paltry --Let me go Mexdacio it thou loveſt me, þ 
ſhall I put up the--- ' | 
MEND. Come, come, come , you ſhall fight 
no more in gocd faith : Heureſfis,, your Malter F 
will catch you anon | 
Hzu. My Maftcr, where is he ? 
Mx N. Ile bring you to him, come away: | 
Hzu, Anenmeſtes, I ſcorn that thou ſhouldit Þ 
think I go away for fear of any thing thou 
canſt do unto me; here's my hand as ſoon as thou 
canſt pick the leaſt occaſion, pur up thy finger, I | 
am for thee, Exit Mendacio and Heureſis, 
An. When thou dar't Herxrefis, when thou 
dar'ſ, Ile bz as ready as thy ſelf at any time. 
This Heureſis, this invention, is the proudelt 
Jack-an-Apes, the pearteſt ſe}f-conceited Boy 
that ever breath'd: becauſe forſooth fome odd 
Poet, or ſome ſuch Phantaſtique_ fellows make 
much on him, there's no ho with him; the vile 
dandi-prat will ore-look the proudeſt of his ac- 
quaintance : but well I remember me, Ilearnta | 
trick Cother day, to bring a Boy ore the 
thigh finely ; if he come, in faith Ile tickle him 
with it, Mendacio comes running back in great haſte, 


Ms x.AsIama Raſcal Namythey are all caming, 
| I ſee 
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ſe Maſter Regiſter trudging hither, as faſt as 


, bea WP" l 
(lle. bis three teet will carry up his four Ages. 
Apes, Þ Exit Mendacio. 
t me, Þ 
MEMORIA. ANAMESTES, 
fight Þ 
Maſter Mz M. Ah you leaden-heePd Raſcal. 


ouldſt 

thou 
thou 
ger, I 


HYeEP1S, | 


thou 


udeſt 


Boy 


odd 
make 
2 Vile 
'S aC- 


rata. 


the 
him 
baſte, 
ning, 

I ſee 


| Ana.Here'tis Sir,I have it,] have it. 

Mx Mm. ls this all che haſte you make? 
| Ana. Ain't like your worſhip,your Clog-head 
10511710 went before me, and foil'd the trail of 
your foot-ſteps, thatT could hardly undertake the 
queſt of your purſe forſooth. 


Mz M. You might have been here long ere this: 
Come hither firra, come hither, what muſt you 
2oround about ? goodly, goodly, you are full of 
circumſtances. 

Ana.In truth Sir,l was here before,and miſſing 
you, went back into the City,ſought you in every 
Ale-houſe, Inn, Tavern, Dicing-houſe, Tennis- 
court, Stews, and ſuch like places, likely ro find 
your worſhip in. 

Mz m.Ha?villain,am I a man likely to be found 
in ſuch places, ha ? 

An a- No, no Sir; Sir, but I was told by my 
Lady Lingus's Page that your Worſhip was ſcek- 
ing me, therefore I enquired for you tn thoſe 
places where I knew you would ask for me, and 
it pleaſe your worſhip. Mem, 
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Mz Mm. I remember another quarrel firra, but 
well, well, I havenoleiſure. 


ACT. 3. SCENA, 5, 


Com Senſ. Lingua, Phantaſtes, 
| Memory. Anamneſtes, 

Com.S. Lixgua,the Senſes by our appointmentÞþ 
anon are to preſent their objeQs before us; ſee-fþ 
ing therefore they be not in readineſle, we licenſ: 
you in the mean while, either in your own per: 
ſon, or by your Advocate, to ſpeak what you can 
for your ſelf. 

L 1 n.My Lord,itI ſhould bring before your ho- 
nour all my friends ready to importune you in 
my behalf, I ſhould have ſo many Rhetoricians, 
Logitians, Lawyers, and which is more, ſo many 
women to attend me, that this Grove would 
hardly contain the company; wherefore to avoid 
the tediouſneſſe, I will Jay the whole cauſe upon 
the tip of mine own tongue, 

.. Cou.SEn.Beas brief as the neceſſity of ou 
ſhort time requires. 

L1 N. My Lord, though the Imbecillitas of my 
feeble ſex, might draw me back from this Tribu- 
nal, with the habenis to wit Timoris, and the Ca- 
tenis Pudoris; notwithſtanding being ſo fairly led 
on with the gracious ©74'xwe of your juſtiſine 
Irauooopns, Eſpecially ſo aſpremente ſpurd* con gli 
Jproni di neceſſita mie pungente, T Will without the 
helpe of Orators, commit the rotor ſalutems of my 

ation 
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ation to the Volutabilitati r@v yureluiier Agyanr 
| which (avecvoſtre bonne playſeur) 1 will finiſh with 
* more then Laconicd brevitate. 
| Co. SB. Whats this ? here's a Gallemaufry of 
| ſpeech indeed. 
| My m.Iremember about the yeare 1603. many 
| uſed this skew kind of language. Which in my 
| opinion 1s not much unlike the man Platoxy the 
| the Sonne of Lagus, King of Agypr, brought for a 
| ſpeftacle halte white halte blacke. 
| Co.S85.I amperſwaded theſe ſame lJanguag:- 
| makers have the very quality of cold in their wit, 
that freezeth all Heterggeneall languages together, 
| congealing Engliſh Tynne, Grectan Gold, Ro- 


2, but 


tment 
3 ſee- 
Iicenſ: 
1 per- 
Ill Can 


ur ho- 
7OU In 


clans, Þ mane Latine all in a Kmpe, 
— PH a.Or rather in my imagination like yor Fan- 
ou 


taſticall Gulls Apparell, wearing a Spanith Felt, 

| a French Doblet, a Granado Stocking, a Dutch 
Slop,an Italian Cloak,with a Welch friſe Jerkin, 
Con.Sn n.Well,leave your toy ing, we cannot 
plack the leaſt feather from the ſoft wing of time. 
Therefore Lingua go on, but in a more formall 
manner; you know an ingenions Oratis muſt net- 
ther (well above the Banks with infolent words, 
nor creepe too ſhallow in the ford, with vulgar 


avoid 
upon 


f our 
»f my 


ribu- 
& Ca- 


y led I terms, but run equally, ſmooth, and cheerfu}, 
fime through the clean current of a pure ſtyle, 

NJ gl Ling.My Lord,this one thing is ſuthcient to con» 
it the 


firm my worth to be equal or better then the ſen- 
ſcs, whoſe beſt operations are nothing ill _ 
them 


ff my 
Aion 
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them with perfe&tion : ſor their Dowledge is only 
of things preſent, quickly ſublimed with the deaf Þ 
file of time, wherezs the tongue is able to re- Þ 
count things pait, and often pronounce things to Þ 
come,by this means re-edifying ſuch Excellencic F 
as Time and Ape do ealily depopulate. 
Con.SEN, But what profitable ſervice do you 
undertake tor our dread Oncen Pſyche ? 
L1xs.0 bowl amraviſht to think how infinite- | 
ly ſhe hath graced me with her moſt acceptable Þ 
fervice. But above all (which you Maſter Regiſter 
may well remember) when her Highneſfle taking 
my mouth for her inſt1ument, wich the Bow of 
my tongue ſirucke ſo heavenly a touch upon my 
teeth, that ſhe charmed the Fery Tigers aſleep, the 
liſtning Bears and Lions to couch at her fect, 
while the Hills Jeapcd, and the Woods danced to 
the ſweet harmony of her mott Angelical accents, 
ME ». I remember it very well. Orpheus played 
upon the Harp, while ſhe ſang, about ſome four 
years after the contention betwixt 4p.llo and Par, 
and a little before the excoriation of Marſ; as. 
AN a. By the ſame token the River Alphezs, at 
that time purſuing his beloved Arethuſz, dilſcha- 
ned himſelf of his former courſe to be partaker 
of their admirable confort, and the muſick being 
ended, thruſt himſelf head-long into earth, the 
next way to follow h's amorous Chaſe; if you go 
to Arcadia, you (tall ſee his coming up again. 
Com.St n,Forward Lizgua with your reaſon, 
: Linoua, 
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L1n6, How oft hath her Excellency imployded 
me as Embaſſador in her moſt urgent affairs to 


| forreign King and Emperors! I may fay to the 
| Gods themſelves! How many bloudleſſe Battails 
. * Þ have my perſwaſions attained, when the ſenſes 
nes B forces have been vanquiſhed. How many Rebels 
| have I reclaimed when her ſacred authority was 
OYMF little regarded ? her Laws (without exprobation 
| be it ſpoken) had been altogether unpubliſhed, 


her will unperformed, her Hluſtrious deeds un- 
renouned,had not the filver found of my trumpet 
filled the whole circuic of the univerſe with her 
d: ſerved fame. Her Cities would diffolve,traffique 
would decay, friend{hips be broken, were not my 
ſpeech rhe knot. Mercury and Maſtique, to bind, 

efend, and glew them together. What ſhould I 
ſay more? Ican never ſpeak enough of the un- 


ſpeakable praiſe of ſpeech, wherein I can tind no- 


other imperfe&ion at all, but that the moſt ex- 


quifite power and excellency of ſfeech cannor. 


ſuthciently exprefſe the exquiſite power and ex- 
cellency of ſpeaking. 
Com.StNn.Lingua,your ſ{crvice and dignity we 
confefle to bz great; neverthelefſe theſe reaſons 
prove you not to have the nature of a ſenſe. 
Lin G.By your Lordfhips favour,I can ſoon prove 
that a ſenſe is a faculty, by which our Queen fit- 
ting in her privy Chamber hath intelligence of 
exterior cecurrents. That I] am of this nature, 
Iprove thus. The 0bje@ which I challenge is--= 
Evter 
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| Enter Appetitus in haſte, 

A», Stay, ſtay my Lord, defer ] beſeech, defer 
the Judgement. | 

Com.SEN. Who's this that boldly interfupts 
us thus! hum. 

App. My name is Appetitus, Common ſervant 
to the Pentarchy of the ſenſes, who underſtanding 
that your honour was handling this a&tion of 
Lingua's,fent me hither thus haſtily, moſt humbly 
requeſting the Bench to conſider theſe Articles 
they alledge againft her, before you proceed to 
judgement. 

Co MSEN. Hum, here's good ſtuff, Maſter Re- 
giſter read them : Appetitur,you may depart, and 
bid your Miſtreſſe make convenient ſfeed, 

A7.At your Lordhips pleaſure. Exis Af petitus.; 

Ms mi. I Remember that I forgot my ſpeRacles, 
] left them in the 349. page of Hal's Chronicles, 
where he tells a great wonder of a nultlrude of 
Mice which had almoſt deſtroyed the Country, 
but that there reſorted a great mighty Aight of 
Owls, that deſtroyed them: Aramnreſies read 
theſe Articles diltin&ly. 

1. Ar. Ana. Imprimis we accuſe Lingna of 
high treaſon and iacriledge againſt the moſt ho- 
nourable Common-wedlth of letters : for under 
pretence of profiting the peofle with tranſlati- 
ons, ſhe hath moſt vily proftituted the hard myſtc- 
ries of unknown Languages to the prophane cars 


of the vulgar. 
PHAN, 
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 PraN. This isas much as to make a new Hell 
in the —_ world; for in Hell, they ſay, A4lexan- 
der is No beiter then a Cobler ; and now by theſe 
tranſlations every Cobler is as familiar with A 
lexander as he that wrote his life. 

2.art, ANA, Item thatſhe hath wrongfully im- 
| prifoned a Lady called Veritas. ; 
|  3-art. Item that ſhe's a witch, and exerciſeth 

her tongue in exorciſmes. | 
4- art. Item that ſhe's a common whore, and 
| lets every one lie with her. "= 

' $.art. JTtem thar' ſhe rails on men in Autho- 

rity, depraving their Honours with . bitter 
Jeſts and taunts, and that ſhe's a Backbiter ſetting 
ſtrife betwixt boſome friends” 

6. art. Item that ſhe Jends Wives weapons to 
hghe againſt their Husbands., | 

7.art. Item that ſhe maintains a train of prating 
petty-foggers,prouling Sumners, ſmooth: tongu'd 
Bawds, artleſs Empericks, hungry Paraſites, News- 
carriers, Janglers, and ſuch like idle Compani- 
ons, that delude tne Commonalty, 

$. art, [tem that ſhe made Rhetorique wanton, 
Logick to babble, Aſtronomy tolye. _, 

9. art. Item that ſhe is an incontinent Tel-tale. 

20, art. Item (which Is the laſt and worſt) that 
ſhe's'a Woman in every reſpe&, and for theſe 
cauſes not to be admitted to the dignity of a 


Senſe. That theſe Articles be true we pawn our 
E honours 
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honours, and ſubſcribe our names. 


I Viſus . 2.4 udi Fits. 
3. Guſtus. + : 


| Co. SE. Lingus, theſe be ſhrewd alſegation; || 
4nd as 1 think unanſwerable. 1 will defer the 
.Judgement of your cauſe till ] have finiſhed th: 
contefition of the Senſes. | 
L x u. Your Lordſhips muſt be obeyed ; but sþ 
For them moſt ungratetul,and pertidious wretche 
Co. S. Good words'becortie you better; you 
may departif you will, till we fend for you. 4 
#amneſtes, run, remember Viſus, *is time he wet: 
ready. | 
— _ Ama.I go, (Exit Anim. & redit) heſtays her: 
expeingyour Lord(hips'pleaſure. 


AcTus.'3. SCENE. 6. 


A Page carrying @ Scutchion argent charged with # 
' Eagle diſplayedproper, then Viſus with a Fan - 
. Peacocks feathers, next Lumen with a Crown ; 
Bays, and « Shield with a bright Sun init, « 1 
parrelled in Tiſſue, then a Page bearing « Shitiy 
before Celum, clad in Azute Taffata, dimpley 
with Stars, a Crown of Stars on his head, and 1 
Scarf reſembling the Zodiack, overtbwart th ( 

' Shoulders; next a Page clad in green, with a to 


reſtria 
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= reftrial Globe before Tera, in a green Velvet 
” gown ſtuck with brauches and flowers, a Crown 

of Terrets upon her head, in her baud a Key, thex 

a Herauld leading in bis baud, Colour clad in 

cbangeable;ſitk, with a Rainbow cut of a Cland 

on ber head, laſt a Bey, Viſus Marſhalleth his 


. £ p- ' j 

_ ' ſhew about the Stage, and preſents it before the 

d the b | Bench, , 
Visus. EuMEN. CoELum. Com. 

=_— SENS. MEMORIE. 

che. 


Va. Lochere the objcQ that delights the fight, 
The goodlieſt obje&s that mans heart can with. 
| For all chings thatthe Ocbe firſt moveable 
Wraps in the circuit of his large-ftretcht arms, 
Are ſubje& tothe power of /Yiſzs eyes. 
That you may know what profit light doth bring, 
Note Lumens words that ſpeaks next following, 
Luxt-. Light che fair Grand-child to the glo- 
Lg (rious Sun, 
>ith ty Opening the caſementsiof the Rolie morn, | 
"sf Makes the abaſhed Heavens ſoon tofhun' 
 ©0"'T The ugly darkneſſe itembrac'd beforne, 
row" And at his firſt appearance puts roflight, 
"__ The utmoſt reliques of the Hell-born night, 
e SPUR This heav'nly Ghicld ſoon as it is difplaid, 


; yol 
us Jo 
e welt 


7s her: 


my J Diſmays the vices that abhor the light; 

5 on 'L lo wanderers by Sca and Land gives aid; 

part 'Þ Conquers diſplay, recomforteth affright, 

th a 1 Rowſeth dull Idlenefle, and tarts ſoft ſleeps 

reſt _.. E 2 And 
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And all the world to dayly labour keeps; 


This a true Looking-glatle impartial, 


Where Beauties ſelf, her ſelf doth beautihe 


With native hue, not artificial, 


Diſcovering falſehood, opening verity ; 
The days bright eye, colours diſtinCtion, - 
Juſt judge of meaſure and proportion.” 
The only means by which each mortal eye 
Sends meffengers to the wide firmament, 
That to the longing ſoul brings preſently 


High contemplation and deep wonderment. 
By which aſpirement ſhe her wings difplaies, 
And her felt thicher whence ſhe came uprais'd. 


Pr. What blew thing's that that's dappkd ſo 


with Stars? 
V1s. Hereprefents the Heaven. 


> 
) 


Pa. In my conceit it werepritty if he thundred 


when he ſpeaks. 


V1s. Then none could underſtand him. 


CoBr. Tropick colours, the EquinoGial, 


The Zodiack poles, and line Ecliptical, 


The Nadaz, Zenith, and Anomalies, 
The Azimeth and Ephemerides, 


Stars, Orbs and Planets, with their motions, 


The Oriental Regradations, 


Excentricks, Epicycles, and-<and---and-- = 


PH. How now Viſus, is your heaven at a ſtay! 


Or is it his Motus trepidationts that 


I pray you Memory ſet him agate again 


makes hi 


(Rammer: 


Ms 
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Ms M. T remember when Fapiter made Amphi- 


trio Cuckold, and lay with his wife Alcmena, 
| Celum was in this taking for three daics ſpace, 
; and ſtood fill juſt like him at a #0n plus. 


Com: SN. Leave jeſting, youle put the freſh 


| Ador out of countenance. 


Cos L. Excentricks, Epicycles,and Aſpe&s, 


| In Sextile, Trine, and Quadrate which etie&s 

| Wonders on earth : alſo the Oblique part 

| Of ſignes that make the day both long and ſhort, 
| The Conſtellations riſing, Coſmical, 

| Setting of Stars, Chronick,and Heliacal, 

| In the Orizon or Meridional, 

| And all theskill in deep Aftronomie, 

E Is to the ſoul derivzd by the eye. 


Pr. Uiſus, you have made Calum a heavenly 


| ſpeech, paſt carthly capacity, it had been as good 
| 'for him he had thundred. But I pray you, who 


taught him to ſpeak and uſe no ation; me thinks 


| it had bcen excellent to have turn'd round about 


in his ſpeech. : 
Vis. He hath ſo many motions he knows 


| not which to begin withall. 


Px. Nay rather it ſeemes hee's of Copernicus 
opinion, and that makes him ſtand till. 
Terra comes to the midſts of the Stage, ſtands, 
fill a wile, ſaith nothing, and ſteps back. 
Con. S. Lets hear what Terre can ſay---juſt 
nothing. | 
Vis, And'tlike your Lordſhip,twere an inde- 
corum Terra ſhould ſpeak. E 3 Mu M. 
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ME ... You are deceived, for remember when 
Phaeton raPd the Sunne, I (hall never forget him, 
he was a very pretty youth, the earth opened 
her mouth wide, and ſpoke a very good ſpeech 
to fupitcr, | | 

AN aM. By the ſame token Nils hid his head 
thers, he Could never finde it fince, 

Pw a. You know Memory, that was an extreme 
hott day, & *tis likely Terra ſweat mach, and fo 
tooke cold preſently after, that ever ſince ſhee 
hath lolt her voice. - 

Hz rR. A Cautoy Ermines added to the field, 
is a ſure {igne the man that bore theſe Armes, was 
to his Prince as a defenſive ſhield,faving him from 
the force of preſent Armes. | 

Pr a. I know this fz]llow of old,'tis a Herauld; 
many a Centaure, Chimera,Barnacle,Crocodile, 
Hippatame,$ ſuch like toyes,hath he-itolne out of 
the ſhop of my Invention, to ſhape new coats for 
his upſtart Gentlemen. Either Afi ice mult breed 
more monſters, or you make fewer Gentlemen 
M. Herauld; for you have ſpent all-my deviſes al- 
ready ; but fince you are here, let me- aſke youa 
queſtion, in your owne profcfſion ; how comes ix 
to paſſe that the vitorious Armes of England, 
quartred with the conquered Coate of France,are 
not placed on the dexter fide, but givethe flowre- 
Ge luce the better hand? 

Hz r.Becaule that the three Lyons are one coat 
made of two: French Duke-domes, Normandy 

* | pa: 
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| and Aquitaine : but Ipray you Viſus, what Iay® 
| is that that follows him ? 
{ V1s. 'Tis Color an obje& of mine, ſubjeft to 
| his commandement. 
PH a. Why ſpeaks he not? 


% 


V1s. He is fo baſhful, he daresnot ſpeak for 


| bluſhing : What thing is that? tel me without 
| delay. hat 


Boy. That's nothing of it ſelf, yet every way 


| As like a Man, as a thing, like may be, 


And yet ſo unlike, as clean contrary ; 


| For in one point it every way doth mits ; 
| The right {ide of it a mans left fide is. 


Tis lighter then a Feather, and withall 
It fills no place, nor room it is ſo ſmall, 
Com. SEN. How now Viſu,have you brought 
a boy with a riddle to poſe us all? E 
PEAN, Poſe usall? and I here? that were a 


| jeſt indeed : My Lord, if he have a Sphinx,T have 
| an Oedipus, affureiycur ſelfe, lets hear it once 


again* 
Re, What thing is that Sir ? 

PaaNn: This ſuch a knotty ZEnigma? why my 
Lord ? 1 think itis a Woman; for firſt a Woman 
is nothing of her ſelf, and again ſhe is likeft a 
man of any thing. | 

CoM. SEN. But wherein is ſhe unlike ? 

PaA. In cvery thing, in pceviſhneſs, in folly: 
Ly BY Ye | 
Hsu, In Pride, Deceit, Prating,. Lying) 

E 4 ___ Gp 
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Cogging , Coynes, Spite, Hate, Sir. 
Fra. And in m:iny moe ſuch vices: Now hs 
may well ſay, the left fide a mans rizht tide is; 
for a croſle wife, is alwaies contrary to her hus- 


band, ever contraditing what he witherh for, 


like to the verſe in Marſhall, Vele tuum. 
Ms M. Vile tuum nolo, Dindimeguolle vol, 
Pra. Lighter thea a feather ; doth any man 
make queſtion of that ? 


Mmm. Theyneednot; for | remember ſawa Þ 
Cardinal w<igh them once, and the Woman was 


found 3. grains lighter. 


Com Sp, Tisſtrange; for Thave ſeen Gen- 
tlewomen wear Feathers oftentimes ; can they Þþ 


carry heavier things then themſelves? 


MEm. O fir, I remember tis their on«ly de- Þ 


ligt.t to do fo. 


Con. Sz n Buthow apply you the laſt verſe, 


it fills no place Sir? 
PH a. By my faith, that ſpoils all the former; 
for theſe fardingalls take up all the room now 


a days ;tis not a woman queſtionlefſe ; ſhalll be 


put down wich a Riddle firrah ? Heurefis ſearch 
the corners of your conceit, and find it me 
__—_—CCz-_ 

HEu. Hay *cvenee, "wane, T have it, tis a mans 
face in a Looking Glaſle. Co 

Pr Aan-. My Lord,tisſo indeed. Sirrah lets ſee 
It, for do you lee my right eye here? 
_ Com. SEN. Whatof yourcye? 

Ce | Pra 


> _— __— XY RP 


6 - So RE ROE) 
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| Pxa. O Lord, fir, this kind of frowne is ex- 
| cellenc, eſpecially when tis :weetned with ſuch a 


; Þ pleaſing ſmile. 


Com. Sx. Phantaſtes. | 
Pra. O Sir,my left eye is my right in the glaſs 
| do ycu ſee? by thele lips my garters hang ſo 
| neatly, nay Gloves and ſhooes become my hands 
| and feet fo well: Henureſis, tie my. hooes ſtrings 
with a new knot ;----this point was ſcarce well 
| truſt.--ſo, tis excellent.----Looking-glaſſes were a 
paſſing invention, I proteſt the fitteſt books for 
Ladies to ſtudy on —— | 

Mum. Take heed that you fall not in love 
| with your ſclfe Phantaſtes, as I remember : A4- 
namneſtes, who waſt that died of the looking 


| diſeaſe ? 


AN. Forſooth Narciſſus, by the ſame token he 
| was turn'd to a Daffadill, and as he died for love 
of himſelf, ſo if you remember there was an old 
ill-favoured, precious-noſed, babber-lipt, beetle- 
browed,bleer-eyd, flouch-card flave that looking 
| himſelf by chance in a Glaſs.died for pure hate. 
Pr a. By the lip of my--I could live and die 
with this face. I 98 
Com. Sin, Fie fiePhantaſtes, ſoeffeminate, 
for ſhame leave off Viſus, your objefts I muſt 
needs ſay are admirable it the houſe and inſtru- 
ment be anſwerable, lets hear therefore in briefe 
your deſcription —_ | 
V1 8 Under the fore-head of mount a__ 
| That 


That over»peers the coaſt of Microcoſme, 

All in the ſhadaw of two pleaſant groves, 

Stand my two manſion houſes, both as round, 

As the cleare heavens, both twins as like each 

Ag ſtar-to ſtar, which by the vulgar fort, (other ; 

For their reſplendent compoſition, 

Are named the bright eyes of mount Cephalos : 
With four fair reomes thoſe lodgings = cop 

| 'trived, 

Four geodly rooms in form moſt ſpherical, 

Clofing each other like the heavenly orbes : 

The firſt whereof, of Natures ſubſtance wrought, 

As 4 ftrange moat the other to defend, 

Is trained moveable by Art divine, 

Stirring the whole compaRture of the reſt ; 

The ſecond chamber is moſt curiouſly 

Compoſed of burniſht, and tranſparent horn. 


P4-Aw. That's a matcer of nothing, I have 


known many have ſuch bed-chambers. 


Mz. It may be fo, for I remember being 


once in the towns Library, I read ſoch a thing, 
In their great book of monuments called Cornu- 
copia, or rather their copia-Cornu. | 
V1s. The third's a leſſer room of pureſt glaſs ; 
The fourth's ſmalleſt, but paſſeth all the former 
In worth of matter, buile moſt ſumptuoully, 
With walls tranſparent of pure Chriftalline. 
This the ſouls mirraur and the bodies guide, 
Loves Cabinet, bright beacons of the Realm, 


Caſements of light,quiver of Cupids ſhafts : 
| mn : Wherein 
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f Wherein I fir and immediately receive 

| The ſpecres of things corporeal, , 

| Keeping continual watch and centinel : 

Leaft forrain hurcinvade our Microcoſme, 

E And warning give, (if pleaſant things approach) G 

'To entertain them from this coſtly room 

Leadeth my Lord an entric to your houſe ; 

Through which I hourly to your ſelf convay 

Matters of wiſdome by experience bred : 

! Arts firſt invention, pleaſant viſion, 

| Deep contemplation, that attires the ſoul, 

In gorgeous roabes of flowering literature : 

Then if that Yiſus have deſerved beft, 

Let his vi&orious brow, with Crown be bleſt. 
Com. Sr Nn. Anaumeſtes, fee who's to come 
Ana. Preſently my Lord. ; (next. 
Pawan. Viſus, | wonder that amongſt all your 

| obje&s, you prefented us not with Platoes Idea,or 

the fight of Ninivie,Babylon, London,or ſome Stur- 
bridge fair-monſters; they would have done paſ- 
fng well , thoſe motions in my imagination 
are very delightful. 

| V1s. I was lcthto trouble your honours with 

ſuch toies, neither could I provide themin ſo ſhort 

a time. 

Com. Sz n. We will conſider your worth ; 
mean while we diſmiſs you. 
* Viſus leads his (how about the ſtage, 
and ſo goetb ont with it, 
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ACT. 3. SCEN. wltima, 


AuDrrus, &c. 


Auv. Heark, heark, heark, heark, peace, peace, 
O peace; O ſweet, admirable, Swanlike hea- 
venly ! heark, O moit mellifluous ſtrain ; O what 
a pleaſant cloſe was there ; O full, moſt delicate! F 

Con.SnNn, How now Phantaſtes, is Audirys 
mad ? | 

Pr an, Let him alone, his muſical head is al- 
ways full of od crotchets. 

Aud. Did you mark the dainty driving of the 
Laſt point ? an excellent maintaining of che ſong | 
by the choice timpan of mine ear ! I never heard 
2 better; hiſt,ſt,ſt; heark, why there's a ca- 
dence able to raviſh the dulleſt Stoick. h 

Com.SsN. I know not what to think on him. 

AuD. There how {weetly the pliane-ſong was 
diffolved into deſcant, and how cafily thzy came h 
off with the laſt reſt ! heark, heark, the bitter 
ſweeteſt Acromatick. ( 

Conmn.SsN. Auditus. | 

Aup. Thanks good Apel for this timely grace; 
never couldit thou in fitter : O more then moſt 

mulical harmony ; O moſt admirable conſort! }| - 
have you noears ? do you not hear this mufick ? | 
PH AN. It may be good, but in my opinion they 

reſt too Iong in the beginning. 
Auv, | © 
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' Aup.Are you then deaf? do you not yet perceive 
the wondrous ſound the heavenly orbs do make 
with their continual motion ! heark, heack, O 
honey ſweet! 

Com.Szn. What tune do they play ? 

Aud. Why ſuch a tune as never was, nor never 


"©, | hall be heard ; mark now; now mark, now,now. 
TE Pas, Lift, lit lift 


Aud. Heark, O ſweet, ſweet, ſweet ! 

Paan, Liſt, how my heart envies my happy 
ears ! hiſht, by the gold ftrung Harp of Apollo, I 
hear the celeſtia] mulick of the ſphears,as plainly 
as ever Pyrhagoras did; O moſt excellent diapa- 
ſon, good, good, good ! Ir plaies Fortune my 
to cas diſtinaly as may be. 

Co .S. As the fool thinketh,ſo the Bell clink- 
eth 3 I proreſt I hear no more then a poſt. 

Prawn. What, the Lavalta hay? nay, if the 
heavens fiddle, Phanſfie muſt needs dance. 

Conss. Prethee fit ſtill, thou muſt dance no» 
thing but the paſſing meaſures. Memory, do you 
hear this harmony of the ſphears? 

Me m1, Not now my Lord,butT remember about 
ſome 4000. years ago, when the skie was firſt 
made, we heard very perfcQly. IE 

An a. By the ſame token the firſt tune the Pla» 
nets played, I remember Venus the Treble ran 
{weet diviſion upon Saturn the Baſe : The firſt 
tune they played was Selleagers round, in memory 
whereof ever ſince it hath been called the be« 
ginning of the world, Con.sS, 
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Conm.S.How comes it we cannot hear it now? 

Ms ve Our cars are ſo well acquainted with 
the ſound, that we never mark it. AsI remember, 
the Egyptian Catadupes never heard the roaring 
of the fall of NiUzs, becauſe the noiſe was ſo fami- 
liar unto them. 

Con.S. Have you no other obje&s to judgr 
by then theſe, Audirns ? 

Aud. This is the rareſt and moſt exquiſite, 
Moſt ſpherical, divine, angelical ; 
But ſince your duller ears cannot perceive it, 
May it pleaſe your Lord{hip to withdraw yourlſel! 
Lnto this neighbouring Grove, there ſhall you ſe: 
How the {weet Treble of the chirping birds, 
And the ſoft ſtirring of the moved faves,” 
Running'delightful deſcant to the ſound 
Of the baſe nurnwring of the bubling brook, 
Becomes aconfſort of good inſtruments; 
While twenty babling ecchoes round about, 
Out of the ſtony concave of their mouth, 
Reſtore the vaniil't muiick of each cloſe, 
And fill your ears. full of redoubled pleaſare. . 

Com.S. Iwillwalk with you yery willingly, 
for I grow weary of fitting. Come Maſter Re- 
gifter and Maſter Phantaſtes. 


| Finis At.3, _  Exeunt on 
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Act. 4. Scena. 1. 
MEMDACIo, ANAMNESTES, HEtR ESTs. 


MeN. Prethee Naw be perfwaded ; is't not 

better go to a-feaſt then ſtay here'for a fray? 
Anas, A ﬀeaſt ? doſt think Auditus will make 
the Judges a feaſt ? 

ME. Faith I, why ſhould he carry them to his 
houſe elſe ? 

Ana. Why firra, to hear a fet or twoof ſongs; 
flid his banquets are nothing bur fiſh, all ſoll,ſoll, 
ſoll? Ile teach thee wit boy, never go me toa 
Mafitians houſe for Junkets, unlefſe thy ftomach 
lies in thine ears ; for there is nothing but com- 
mending this ſongs delicate air , that mote&s 
dainty ar 3 this ſonnets ſweet air, that madrigals 
melting air; this dirgelie mournful air, this 
Church-air , that Chamber-air ; Frexch air, 
Englih air, Italian air; why Lad, they be pure 
Chamelions, they feed only upon the air. 

Mx x. Chamelions? Ile be-ſ{worn,fome of your 
Fidlerg be rather :Caramels, for by their good 
wills they will never leave eating. - | 

AN a. True, and food reafon, for rhey do no- 
thing all the day-but ſtretch and grate their ſmall 
guts: But oh, yonders the Ape Heareſis :-let me 
gol prethee. : 

Ms n. Nay, good now ſtay-a little, let's ſee his 
amour, HE Us 
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Heu.I fee noreafon to the contrary t for we ſe 
the quinteſſenſe of Wine will convert Water into 
Wine; why therefore ſhould not the Elixar of 
gold turn lead into pure gold ? | 

ME N. Ha,ha,ha,ha, he is turned Chymick firra, 
it ſeems ſo by his talk. | 

Heu. But how ſhall 1 deviſe to blow the fire of 
Beech-coals with a continual and equall blaſt? 


ha # 1 will have my bellows driven with a wheel, 


which wheel ſhall be a ſelf mover. 


An a. Here's old turning, theſe Chymicks 


ſccking toturn lead into gold,turn away all their 
own Silver, - | 

HEu. And my wheel ſhall be Geometrically 
proportioned into ſcaven or nine concave in- 
circled armes, wherein I will put equall poiſes; 
hai, haj, hai, "pea," «pn«a, I have ic, I have it, 
I have it, | 

Ms N. Heureſis ? 

HEu. But what's beſt to contain the Quick-. 
filver 7 ha? 

AN a.Do you remember your promiſe Heareſis? 
_ -Hxu. It muſt not be Iron, for Quick-lilver is 
the tyrant of mettals, and will ſoon fret it, 

An a. Heurefis ? Heur ſis ? 


' Heu. Nor Brafſe, nor Copper, nor Maſtlin, nor IF 


Minecral,prx2, pmre,l have ic,] have ir, it nuſt be 


Axa. You have indeed firra, and thus much | 


more then you looked for (ſnap.) (Heurel1s 
and Anatnneltes about tofight, but Mendacio parts 
them.) Mu x. 


V 
H 
hi 
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Vs N. You ſhall not fight, but if you will al- 
ways difagree, let us have words and no blows; 
Heureſis, what reaſon have you to fall out with 
him ? 

F zu. Fecauſe he is always abuſing tne, and 
. of | tak: s the upper hand of me everywhere. 
af | ANA. And why not lirra ? I am thy better in 
eel; $y place. | * 

Hz u. Havel been the Author of the ſeven libe- 
ral-Sciences, and conſequently of all Jearning ? 
have I been the patron of all Mechanical deviſes, 
to be thy inferiour ? I tell thee Anemneſtes, thou 
ally (baſt not ſo muchasa point but thou art behoJding 
in. $9 me for It. 

AN A. Good, good, but what had your inven- 
tion been, but for my remembrance ? I can prove 
that thou belly-ſprung invention art the molt 
improfitable member in the world; for ever ſince 
-k. thou wert born thou haſt been a bloody murthe- 

rer,and thus I prove it 3 In the quiet years of Se- 
tara (1 remember Fupitey was then but in his 
ſwath-bands) thou renteſt the bowels of the earth, 
and broughtſt Gold to light, whoſe beauty (like 
Hellen et all the world by the ears; then. upon 
that thou foundeſt cut lron, and putteſt weapons 
in their hands; and now in the laſt pepulous 
ch #ge3 thou taughr'ſt a ſcab-ſhin Frier the hellith 
invention of powd:r and Guns. 
Hzu.Calit ichelliſh? thou lieſt, ir is the moſt 


x, ſ{4micableſt invencion of all others; for whereas 
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others imitate nature, this excells nature her 
ſelfe, - 

ME m- True, for a Cannon will kill as many 
at one ſhot,as Thunder doth commonly at twenty, 

ANAa Therefore more murthering art thou 
then the light bolt. 

Hzu. Bur to ſhew the ſtrength of my conceit, 
I have found out a means to withſtand the ſtroak 
of the moſt violent culvering: Mexdacio, thou 
ſaweſt it when I demonſtrated invention. 

Ana. What ſome wool-packs, or mudyalls! 
or ſuch like? | 

Hsu. Mendacio,T prethee tell it him, for [ low 
not to be a trumpeter of mine own praiſes. 

ME N.I muſt needs confeſſe this deviſe to paſt 
all that ever I heard or ſaw; and thus it was 
_ Firſt, he takes a Faulcon and charges it without 
all deceits,with dry powder well canphred ; then 
did he put ina ſingle bullet, and a great quantity 
of drop-ſhor, both round and lachrimal;this don: 
he ſets me a boy ftxty paces off, juſt point blank 
over againſt the rFouth of the peece 3 now in th: 
very midſt of the dire& line he faſtens a pol, 
upon which he hangs me in a cord, a Siderite of 
Herculean ſtone; | 

Axa.Well, well, Iknow it well; it was found 
out in 1da, in the year of the world----by on: 
Mages, whoſe name it retains, though vulgarly 
they call it the Adamant. | 

Mx N, When he had hang'd this Adamant in i 


cord, 
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cord, he comes back and givcs fire to the touch < 
hole,now the powder conſumed to avoid vacuum. 
EE u. Which is intolerable in nature; for tir 


| ſhall the whole Machin of the World, Heaven, 


Earth, Sea and Air, return to the miſhapen houſe 


of Chacs, chen the Izaft vacuum be found in the 


univerſe. 
Me N. The bullerand drop-ſhot mot impetu- 
ully-irom the fiery throat of the Culvering (bur- 
oh range) no ſooner came they ncer the Ada- 
mant In the cord, but they were all areſted by the 


| Sargent of Nature, and hovered in the Air round 


abcut ir, till they had loſt the force of their mo-+ 
tion, claſping themſelves cloſe to the flone in moſt 
lovely manner, and nor any one flew to indanger 
the mark; ſo much did they remember their 
duty to Naturo, that they forgot the errand they 
were ſent of. 

AN a. This is a very artiticial Iye. 

ME N. Nav:, believe it, for Iſaw it; and which 
is more, I have praCticed this deviſe oiren : Once 
when I had a quarrel with one of my Lady Verzt,5 
naked knives, and had pointed him the field, 1 
conveyed into the heart of my Buckler an Ada- 
mant, and when we metI drew all the foins of 
h's Rapier whether ſoever he intended them, or 
howſoeverT guided mine arm, pointed {ti:] co the 
midſt of my Buckler, ſo that by this means 1 hurt 
the Knave mortally, and my felf came away un- 
touchr, to the wonder of all the beholders. 

EF 3 Anas, 


LINGO A. 
Axa. Sirra you ſpeak Metaphorically, becauſ 


thy wit Mendacio always draws mens objeRions f 


to thy fore-thought excuſes. 1 
HEeu. Anamneſies, *tis true, and I have an addi- 


tion to this, which is to make the bullet ſhot from | 


the enemy , to return immediately upon the 
Gunner ; but let all this paſſe, and ſay the work 
thou canſt againſt me. 

AN A. I ſay Guns were found oitt for the quick 
diſpatch of mortality 5 and when thou ſawet 
men grow wiſe, and beget ſo faira child as Peace, 
of ſo foul and deformed a mother as War, leaf 

there ſhould be no murther,thou deviſed(t poyſon, 
' Men. Nay, fie Nam, urge him not too far. 
ANa. And laſt and worſt, thou foundſ ou: 


cookery, that kills more then weapons, guns, 


wars or poyſons; and would deſtroy all, buttha 
_ inventedit Phyſick, that helps to make awa 
ome. 
Hz. But firra, beſides all this, I deviſed Pills 
ries for ſuch forging villains as thy ſelf. 
Ana.CaPft mevillain ? 
(They fight, and are parted by Mendacio.) 
ME n.You ſhall not fight as long as I am hers; 
give over I ſay, 
Heu. Mendacio, yort offer me great wrong to 
hold me, in good faith I fhall fall out with you. 
Ms xn. Away, away, away, you are Invention, 
arc you not ? 
Kbu, Yes Sir, what then ? 
Mz N, 
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Mz N. And you Remembrance ? 

AN. Well fir, well. 

Mz N. Then I will be Fadiciun, the modera- 
tor betwixt you, and make you both friends ; 
come, come, ſhake hands, ſhake hands. 

HEeu. Well, well, if you will needs have it fo; 

Ana. I amin ſome ſort content. 

Mendacio walks with them, holding them 
by the hands. 

Me n. Why this is as It ſhould be, when Men- 
dacio hath Invention on the one hand, and Re- 
membrance on the other, as hee'] be ſure never to 
be found wich Truth in his mouth, fo he ſcorns 
to be taken in a lye; hai, hai, hai, my fine waggs 
whiſt? 

An. Whiſt, 

HEu. Whiſk, 


ACT- 4 SCEW., 9. 


Communts Senſus, Memory, Phantaſtes, Heuveſis, 
Anamneſtes take their places on the bench, as be- 
fore; Anuditus on the ſtaye, a Page before him 
bearing his target, the field ſable, an heart or, 
next him Tragedus apparelled in black velvet,fair 
buskins, a fauchion,&c. then Comedus in @ light 
coloured green taffata robe, ſilk ſtockings, pumps, 
gloves, &c, 


Fs. Cow, 
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COMMINISSENSUS, MEMORY,tFHANTA-| 
STES,HEuRESIS, ANAMNESTES,&c. 


Com. They had ſome reaſon that held the 
ſoul a harmony, for ic is greatly delighted with 
m:{ique; how, taſt we were tyed by the ears to th: 
conſort of voices powder; but all 1s but a little 
pleaſure, what profitable objefts hath he ? ; 

Pu. Your ears will teach you preſently, for: 
now he is comming, that fellow in the bayes me 
thinks I ſhould have known him ; © tis Come us ÞÞ , 
tis ſo, but he is become now a dates ſomthiny 
humerons, and tao-too, Satyrical, up and down f 
like his great grand-father Ariftoph mes, 

AN. Theſe two my Lord, Comedus & Tragedy; 
My fellows both, both, twins, but ſo unlike, 
As birth ro death, wedding to funeral : 

For this that rears him(elf in buskins quaint, 
[s ple aſant at the firſt, proud in the midt, 
drately in all, and bitter death atend. 
That in the pumpes doth frown at firſt acquain-B;,r 
x os | (eance, ea; 
Trouble the midft, but in the end concludes, ( 
Clofing up all with a ſweet-cataftrophe ? 
This grave and ſad difdain with brinith tears, 
I hat light and. quick with wrinkled laughtc: 
i: | (painted : 
This deales with Nobles, Kings,and Emperours: 
Full of great fears, great hopes, great enterpriſcs; 
This 
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This other trades with men of mean condition 3 
|| His proje&s ſmall, ſmal) hopes and dangers little. 
'F This gorgeous brotdered with rich ſentences : 
That fair and purfled round with merriments : 

EF Both: vice detect, and vertue beautihe, 

By being deaths mirrour, and lifes looking-glaſs. 
| Con. Salutem jam primum 8 principio prepitiam, 
| Mihi &t que vobys ſpeatores nuntio, 

' PH Pilh, pith, this is a ſpeech with no a&ion, 


tor Þ ts hear TxRBNCE, ©uid igitur faciam, Oc. 

my Con. Onid igitnr faciam ? non eam ue nunc 

us, quidem cum accuſor ultro ? 

nz 8 PH. Phy, phy, phy, no more aftion, lend me 

WIS our bates, do it chus, Quid igitur, &c. (he ats it 
after the old kinde of Pantowimick aGtion.) 

if Cons. Tſhould judge this ation Phantaſtes, 
moſt abſurd, unlefle we thould come to a Com- 
mody, as Gentlewomen to the Commencement, 
only to ſee men ſpeak. 

Pa. In my imagination it's excellent, tor in this 
 Fkinde the hand (you know) is harbinger to the 
1" Ftongae, and provides the words a lodging in the 
Fears of the Auditorss 

Con.S. Anxditus, it is now time you make us 

icquainted with the qualicy of the houſe yon keep 
» lin, for our better help in judgement, 
I's Aun. Upon the ſides of fair mount Cephalon, 
d :FHave I two houſes paſſing humane kill; 
*5*YOf fineſt matter by dame nature wrought, 
©; Whoſe learned fingers have adorn'd the ſame 
Us F 4 With 
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With gorgeous porches of ſo ſtrange a form, 

T hat they command the paſlingets to ſtay 3 

The dorcs whereof in hoſpitality, 

Nor day, nor nizht are ſhut, but open wide, 

Gently invite all commecs; whereupon 

They are named the open ears of Ceptalon. 

But leaſt ſome bolder {ound ſhould boJdly ruſh, 

And break the nice compoſture of the work, 

The skiltul builder wiſely hath inrang'd 

An entry from each port with carious twins, 

And crookt Meanders, like the labyrinth 

That De4alus fram'd to incloſe the Minotaur ; 

At end whereot Is placed a coſtly portal, 

Reſembling much the figure of a drum, 

Granting {low entrance to a private cloſet ; 

Where dayly with a Mallet in my hand, 

I ſet and frame all words and ſounds that come, 

Upon an Anvile, and ſo make themtit | 

For the perewinckling poor; that winding lead: 

From my cloſe chamber to your Lord(hix s Cell, 

Thither do I chief Juſtice of all 2ccents, 

Pſyches next porter, Microcoſm.es front, 

Learnings rich treaſftire, bring diſcipline, 

Reaſons diſcourſe, knowledge of forraign ſtates, 

] owd fame of great Heroes vertuous deeds, 

The marrow of grave ſpecches, and the flowers 

Of ; 27 wn Wits, neat Jelts, and pure Conceits, 

And eften times to caſe the heavy burthen 

Of government your Lordſhips ſhoulders bear, 

I thither do conduce the 6 7 Nuptlals # 
Ot 


Ot ſweeteſt inſtruments with heavenly noiſe 
If then A:ditus have deſerv'd the beft, 
Let him be digniffd before the reſt. 

Co n.'S. - Auditus, ] amalmolſt a Sceptick in 
this marter, ſcarce. knowing which way the bal- 
lance of the cauſe will decline;when I have heard 
the reſt, I will diſpatch judgement ; mcan while 
you may depart. 


Auditus leads the ſhow about the ſtage, 


and then goes out, 
ACTUS 4. SCENA 3, 


CommiNis SEnSus, Memoria, Phantaſtes, 
Ananneſtes, Heurelis as before, OlfaQtus i» a 
garland of ſeveral flowers, a Page before him, 
bearing his target, his field vert, a hound argent, 
two Bojzes with caſting bottels, and two with cen- 
ſers with incenſe, auother with a velvet cuſhion 
ftucke with flowers, another with @ basket of 
berbs, another with a box of Oyntment; Olfa&tus 
leads them about, and making obeyſance preſents 
them before the bench. 


1. Boy. Your onely way to make a good po- 
mander, is this,take an ounce of the pureſt garden 
mould, clenſed and ſteeped ſeven dates in change 
of motherlefſe roſe Water , then take the beſt La- 
danum, Benioine, both Storaxes, Ambergreece, 

and 
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and Civet, and musk, incorporate them together, 
and work them into what form you pleaſe; this if 
your breath be not too valiant, will make you {mel 
as {weet as my Ladies doy. 
PH. This Boy it ſhould ſeem repreſent O dor, 
he is ſo perfeQ&a perfumer. (mand, 
Opor. I do my Lord, and have at my com- 
The ſmell of Jowers and Odoriterous drugs, 
Of oyntments ſweet,and excelent perfumes, 
And Court-like waters, which if once you fme]], 
You in your heart will wiſh as I ſuppoſe, 
That all your Boy were transformed to Noſe, 
Pn. Olfaus of all the Senſes, your objefts 
have the worlt Incz,they are alwajes jarring with 
cheir contraries 3 for none' can wear Civet, but 
they are ſuſpeRed of a proper bad ſent : where 
the Proverb ſprings, He ſinelleth beſt, that doth 
of nothing ſmell. 


ACT. 4. SCENA 4, 
The bench and OltaQtus as before, Tobacco appare!- 


led in a taffata mantle, his armes brews and na- 
ked, buskins made of the pillmpg of Ofiers, his 
zrecke bare, hung with Inlian leaves, his face 
. brows, pamted with blew ſtripes, in his woſe 
- {wines teeth, on hic head a painted wicker crown, 
with Tobacco pipes ſet init, plumes of Tobacco 
leaves, led bytwo Indian beyes naked, with ta- 
pers in their hands, Tobacco boxes and pipes 
lighted, PH. 


_— OE IO 
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Px. Foh,foh,what a ſmell is here?is this one"of 
Jour delightful objefts ? | 

CLF. It is your onely ſent in requelt Sir. 

Com. SEN. What fiery fellow 1s that, which 
{mokes ſo much in the mouth ? 

Or e. It is the great andpuiſſant god of To- 
bacco | | | 

Tos. Ladoch guevarroh pafuer ſhelvaro Laggon, 
Olfia ai quazon, Indi cortilo uraggon. 

PH. Ha, ha, ha, ha, this in my opinion is the 
tongue of the Antipodes. 

Mz Mm. Nol remember it very well, it was the 
language the Arcadians ſpake, that lived long be- 
fore the Moon. 

Co. Sg n. What ſignifies it Olfatjus ? 

Ox x. This is the mighty Emperour Tobacco, 
King of Trinidado, that in being conquered, 
conquered all Europe, in making them pay tri- 
bute for their ſmoke. In 

Tos. Erfronge ir:g/nes conde biſingo, 

Develin floſcoth ma pu cccibinge. 

Or x. Expeller of Catarhes, baniſher of all a- 
gies, your guts onely ſalve for the.green wounds 
ut 2 208-plus. © (tam ka famala 

Tos. Al vuleam vercu, Ipardapora fi de gra- 
Mara, che Bauho reſpartera, quirara ? 

OL x. Sonne tothe god YVulcan, and Tellus, kin- 
to the father of Mirth; called Bacchus? 

Tos. Viſcardonok, pilloivpbe, parcano tinaro= 
Pags dagen follifinfe, carocibato ſcribas. (mager 

| LE. 
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Or x. Genius of all Swaggerers, grofſeſt enemy 


to Phyſitians, (weet ointment for ſowr teeth, firm 
knor of good fellowſhip, Adamant of Company, 
ſwitt wind to ſpread the wings of Timehated of 
none but thoſe that know him not, and of ſo 
great deſerts, that who ſo is acquainted with 
him, can hardly forſake him, 

PH. It ſeems theſe laſt words were very ſigni- 
ficant, I promiſe you a god of great denomina- 
tion, he may be my Lord Traps for his large 
Titles. 

Co. S. But forward O!fa&us,as they have done 
before you, with your deſcription. 

Or x. Juſt ia the midſt of Cephalons round face 
As twere a fronti(-piece unto the hill, 

Olfatus lodging built in figure long, 

Doubly diſ-parted with two precious vaults, 
The roots whereof moſt richly are inclos'd 

With Orient Pearls, and ſparkling Diamonds : 
Beſert at the end wich Emeralds and Turchoisr, 
And Rubies red and flaming Chryſolits, 

At upper end wherevt in coſtly manner, 

Iay my head between two ſpungeous pillowes, 
Like fair Adonis twixt the paps of Veaus, 

Where I conduQting in and out the wind, 

Daily examine all the ayr inſpir'd. 

By my pure ſearching, if it be pure, 

And fit to ſerve the Lungs with lively breath : 
Hence do I likewiſe miniſter perfume 

Lnto the neighbour brain, perfumes of force 
To 
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To cleanſe your head, and make your fantaſic 
To refine wit, and ſharp invention, 
And ſtrengthen memory, from whence it came, 
That old devotion Incenſe did ordain 
To make mans fpirit more apt for things divine ; 
Bejides a thouſand more commodities, 
In lieu whereof your Lord(hips I requeſt, 
Give me the Crown if I deſerve ic belt. 
OlfaQus leads hss company about 
tbe Stage, and goes out. 


ACT. 4 SCEN. 5, 


The Bench as before : a Page with a ſhield argent , 
an Ape proper with an apple, then Guſtus with a 
cornu-copia in his hand, Bacchus in a Garland of 
leaves and Grapes, a white ſute, and over it a thin 
ſarfenet to his foot, in his hand a ſpear wreathed 
with vine leaves, on bis arm a Target with 4 
Tiger, Ceres with aCrown of ears » atk. in a 
yellow filk robe, a bunch of poppy in ber hand, a 
ſchutcheon charged with @ Dragon. 


Com.SEzN. In good time Guſtzs, have you 
brought your objeRs ? 

Gus T. My fervant Appetitus followeth with 
them, 

Ap. Come,corye Bacchus, you are fo fat; enter, 
mer / 

Pa, Fic, fie @G#uſtus, this is a great indecorum to 

bring 
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bring Bacchus alone,you ſhould have made Thirſt 
led him by the hand. | 

Gus. Right Sir, but men now a days drink 
often when they be not drie ; betides I could not 
get red herings, and neat tongues enough to ap» 
rarel him in. | 

Co m.S. Whar, never a ſpeech of him. 

Gus.1 put an OJave of Fzwbicks in his mouth, 
and he hath drunk it down. 

Apr.Well done, Muſcadine and Eggs ſtand hot; 
what burter'd Clarer? go thy way thou hadlt 
beſt, for blind men that cannot fee how wickedly 


thou lookit---how now, what ſmall thin flow | 


are you here ? -ha, 
Pov. Beer forſooth, beer forſooth. 

Ap. Beerforfooth ? get you gone to the but- 
tery till | call for you; you are none of Bacchus 
attendants I am ſure, he cannot indure the ſme! 
of Mault. Where is Ceres ? oh well, well, is the 
March-pane broken? ill luck, ill luck; come 
hang'r, never Rand to ſet it together again; ſerve 
out fruit there; (Enter Boys with @ Banker, Mar- 
moler, ſweet, &c. deliver it round among the 
Gentlewamen, and goout) What do you come wirh 
roſtmeat afier Apples ? away with ir: Digeſtion, 
ſerve out Cheefe ; what, but a pennywocth ? i: is 
Juit the meaſure of his noſe that fold it ; lambs 
wool ? the mzekeft meat in the world, *crwill let 
any man fleece it. Snap-dragon there. 

Mg». O I remember this dith well, ic was 


! 
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| firſt invented by P!uto, ro cntertain Proſerpine 
| withal. 
Pu | think not ſo Memory fer when Herculzs 
| had kiJPd the flaming Dragon of Heſperia, with 
the Apples of that Orchard he made this fiery 
| meat, in memory whercot he namezd it Snap- 
dragon. | 
Co m.S. Guftas, Iets hear your deſcription, 
Gus. Near to the lowly baſe of Cephalox 
My houſe is plac'd, not much unlike a Cave; 
Yetarcht above by wondrous workmanſhip, 
With hewen ſtones wrought ſmoother and more 
tine 
$ Then Jeat or Marble fair from 17and brought. 
| Over the door dire&ly doth incline 
A fair Percullis of compaQure ſtrong, 
Fo ſhut out all that may annoy the ſtate 
\ Or health of Microcoſme 3 and within 
| Is ſpreada long board like a plyant congue, 
At which 1 hourly (it, and trial take 
Ofmeats and drinks needful and deleQable ; 
Twice every day dol proviton make 
For the ſumptuous kitchin of the Commonwealth 
Which once well boyPd is ſoon diitributed 
Toall the members, well refreſhing them 
With good ſupply of ſtrength-renewing food ; 
Should I neglz& this muling diligence, 
The body of the Realm would ruinate; 
Your ſelf my Lord with all your policies 
And wondrous wit, could not preſerve your felt'; 
| Nor 
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Nor you P-antaſtes, nor you Memtrie ; 
Pſyche her ſelf, were'r not that repair 

Her crazic houſe with props of nouriſhment, 
Would ſoon forlake us ; for whoſe dear ſake 
Many a grievous pain have I ſuſtain'd 

By bicrer pills, and ſour purgations, 

Which if I had not valiantly abidden, 

She had been long ere this departed. 

Since the whole Microcoſme I maintain, 

Let me as Prince above the Senſes reign. 

Com.sS. The reaſons you urge Guſtus, breed a 
new doubt whether it be better to be commodi- 
ous or neceſſarz; the reſolution whereof I refer to 
your judgement, licenſing you mean while to de- 
part. (Guſtus leads bis ſhew about tbe Stage, aud 
goes Oul.) 


ACTus. 4 SCENA, 6. 


The Bench as before: TaCtus, a Page bearing his 
Scutchcon, a Teorteſſe ſables. 
T ac. Ready anon forlooth? the Divel ſhe will. 
Who would be toyl'd with wenches in a ſhew ? 
Con.S. What in ſuch anger Ta&us ? what's 
the matter ? 
T ac. My Lord, I had thought as other _— 
1a, 
By fight of objeRs to have prov'd my worth z 
Wherefore conlidering that all the things 


That pleaſe me moſt, women are counted chief; j 
I ha 
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| had thought to have repreſented in my ſhew, 
The Queen of pleaſure, Venus and her Son, 
Leading a Gentleman enamored, 

With his ſweet rouching of his Miſtreſſe lips, 
And gentle griping of her tender hands, 

And divers pleaſant relithes of touch, 

Yet all contained in the bounds of chaſtity. 

Pa. Tadus,of all I long to ſee your ob jets; 
How comes it we have Jolt thoſe pretty ſports ? 

T a c. Thus 'cis, five hours ago] tet a douzen 
maids to atire a oy like a nice Gentlewoman,bur 
there is ſuch doing wirh their looking-glafles, 
pinning, unpinning, ſetting, anſetting, formings 
and conformings, painting blew vains, and 
cheeks ; ſuch ſtir with Sticks and Combs, Caſca- 
nets, Dreſſings, Parles, Falles, Squat es, Buskes, 
Bodies, Scarffs, Neck-lacts, Carcanets, Rebatoes, 
Borders, Tires, Fans, Palizadoes, Putts, Ruffs, 
"utfe, Muffs, Pusſles, Fustles, Parclets, Friflets, 
andlets, Fillets, Croftle:s, Pendulets, Amulets, 
\nnulers, Bracelets, and ſo many lzts, that yer 

eis ſcarce dreft to the girdle ; and now there's 
uch calling for Fardingales, Kirtlets,Busk-points, 
oo-ties, &c. that ſeven Pedlers (hops, nay all 
curbridge Faire will ſcarce furniſh her : a ſhip 
oy rigd by farre,then a Gentlewoman made 
cady. 

Pra. *Tis ſtrange, that women being ſo muta- 
le, will never change in changing their appa- 


ell 2 
Con. 


_ Tell me what ſenſe is not beholding to me 


LINGO A, 
Com. S. Well Jet them paſſe 3 Ta@us we are 
content, To know your dignity by relation. 
T a c. The infirument of inſtruments the hand, 
Courtefies index, Chamberlane to Nature, 
The bodies Souldier. and mouths Caterer, 
Py ſches great Secretarie, the dumbs eloquence z 
The blindmans Candle,and his forheads Buckler, 
The miniſter of wrath, and friend(hips fign, 
This is my inſtrument : nevertheleſs my power 
Extends it ſelf, far as our Queen commands, 
Through all the parts and clim-s of Microcoſn:. 
I am the roor of life ſpreading my vertue 
By linews that extend from head to foot, 
To every living part. 
For as a ſubtle Spider cloſely ſitting, 
In center of her web that ſpreddech round, 
If the leaſt Flie but touch the ſmalleſt thred, 


She feels it inſtantly ; fo doth my ſelf, Ce 
Caſting my (lender nerve and ſundry nets, ' 
Over every particle of all the body, ( 
By proper skill perceive the difference, 
Ot ſeveral qualities, hot, cold, moiſt and drie; | 7 
Hard, ſoft, rough, ſmooth, clammy and ſlipper « 
Sweet pleaſure, and ſharp pain profitable, mer 
That makes us wounded ſeek for remedy; my 
By theſe means doI teach the Body flie, me 
From ſuch bad things as may indanger it; me 
A wall of brafs can beno more defence, hun 
Linto a town then I to Microcoſme ; reaf 
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The noſe is hot or cold, the eyes do weep ; 

The ears do feel, the taſt's a kind of touching, 
That when I pleaſe, I can command them all, 
And make them tremble when I threaten them : 
lam the eldeſt, and biggeſt of all the reſt, 


The chiefeſt note, and firſt diftin&tion 


Brtwixt a living tree and living beaſt ; 

For though one hear, and ſce, and ſmell, and caſt, 
if he wants touch, he is counted but a block ? 
Therefore my Lord grant me the royalty ; 

Ct whom there is ſuch great neceſſity. 
Com.S. Tadus ſtand aſide; you firra Anemneſtes 
Tell the Senſes we expeR& their appearance. 

Ax.At you Lord(hips pleaſure ; Exit Anamneſtes, 


ACTUS. 4 SCENA:. 7. 


Com.Ssn. Pra. Man, Hen. ANA. Upon the 
bench conſulting among themſelves: Vis. Tac: 
Gus T. and OLE. every ove with his ſhield 
upon his arm; L1INGua aud ME NDACIO 
with them, 


Co n.S. Though you deſerve no ſmall puniſh- 
ment ſor theſe uproars, yet at the requeſt of theſe 
my aſliſtancs I remit it, and by the power of Judg« 
ment our gracious. ſoveraign Pſuche hath given 
me, Thus I determine of your cantroverhies-: 
kum ? By your former objects, inſtruments and 
reaſons, I concelve the ſtate of Senſe to be div- 
&d into two parts, one of commodity, the other 

G 2 ot 
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of neceſſity, both which are either for our Queen 
or for our country ; but as the Soul is more ex- 
cellert then the Body, fo are the Sexſes that profit 
the Soul to be eſtimated before thoſe that are 
needful for the Body 3 Viſus and Audinus ſerve 
our ſelves; Maſter Regiſter, give me the crown; 
CR it is better to be well, then fimply to be; 
therefore 1 judge the crown by right to belong to 
you of the Commodities part, and the robeto 
you of the Neceſſities fide : and fince you Viſas 
are the author of invention, and you Auditus of 
increaſe and addition to the ſame; ſeeing itis 
more excellent to invent, then to augment ; I eſta- 
bliſh you Viſas the better of the two, and chiet of £ 
all the reſt; in token whereof, I beſtow upon yo © 
this crown to wear at your liberty, 
_ Vis. I moſt humbly thank your Lordfhips. 
Co m. S. But lefi Iſhould ſeem tonegle& you 
Auditus, There chuſe you to be the Lords Intelli 
gencer to Pſuche her Majelty, and you Olfatin, 
we beſtow upon you the chief Prieſthood of M: 
crocoſme, perpetually to offer incenſe in her Mx 
jcſties temple : As for you TaQus, upon your rer 
ſons aleaped, I beſtow upon you the robes. 
Tacr. Iaccept it moſt gratefully ar your juſt 
hands, and will wear it in the dear remembranc: 
of your good Lord(hip, 
Con.s. Andlaſtly,Guſtus, we ele& you Pſuckt 
her onely Taſer, and great Purveior "om all her 
dominicns, koth by ſea and Jand, in her realm, 


of Micrec:ſme, Gus: 
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Gus, Wethank your Lordſhip, and reſt well 
content with equal arbitrement. 

Co.S. Now for you Lingaz, 

[1 N,1 beſeech your Honour Ict me ſpeak,I will 
neither trouble the company, nor offend your 
patience. | 

Co.S. I cannot flay ſo long; we have conſulted 
about you, and finde your caſe to ftand upon theſe 
terms and conditions. The number of the Senſes 
in this little world is anſwcrable to the firſt bo- 
dies in the great world : now ſince there be but 
fvein the Univerſe, the four clements and the 
pure ſubſtance of the heavens, therefore there can 
be but five Senſes in our Microcoſm, correſpondent 
tothoſe, as the ſight to the heavens, hearing to the 
air, touching to the carth, ſne)ling to the fire, 
taſting to the water 3 by which five means only 
the underſtanding is able to apprehend the knows 
kdge of all corporal ſubſtances : wherefore we 
judge you to be no Sexſe itmply 3 onely thus much 
we from henceforth pronounce, that all women 
for your ſake, ſhall have ix Senſes,ſeeing, hearing, 
taſting, ſmelling, touching, and the laſt and fe- 
minine ſenſe, the ſenſe of ſpeaking. 

Gus. I beſeech your Lordthips and your 
Aliſtants, (the only cauſe of our friend(hip) to 
grace my table wich your moſt welcome preſence 
this night at ſupper. 

Com.s. Iam ſorry I cannot ſtay with you, you 
inow we may by no means omit our dayly at- 

| "ol tendance 
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tendance- at the Court, therefore I pray you 
pardon us, 

Gus. | hopeT ſhall not have the denial at your 
hands my Matters, and you my Lady Lingua; 
come let us drown all our anger in a bowl & 
Hippocras, 


Exeunt Senſus omnes exteriores, 

Co .S. Come Maſter Regiſter, ſhall we walk? 

ME m1, I pray youltay a little, let me ſee; hayha, 
ha, ha, ha. 

Pa a. How now Memory, ſo merry? what do 
you trouble your ſelf with two pallies at once, 
!haking and laughing ? 

Mz m.*Tisa firange thing that men will { 
confidently oppoſe themſelves againſt Plat! 
great year. 

Pu x. Why not? 

ME wm. *Tisas true an opinion as need be; for 
I remember it very readily now, that this time 
49000. years ago all we were in this very place, 
and your Lordthip judged the very ſame contre 
verhie, after the very ſame manner, in all reſped 
and circumſtances alike. 

Con.sS.*Tis wondrous ſtrange ! 

AN 4. By the ſame token you held your ſtaff i 
you right hand, juſt as you do now, and 
Mr. Phanteftes ſtood wondring at you, gaping 4 
wide as you ſee him. 

PH a. 1, but I did not give you a box on the e 
firra 490co. years ago, did I? (ſnap) 


ANA 
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Ana. I donotremember that Sir. 

Pr a. This time Plato's twelve month to come, 
look you fave your cheeks better. 

Co.S.But what entertainment had we at Court 
for our long ſtaying ? 

Mz , Lets go, Ie tell you as we walk. 

Pm a.-If Idonot ſeem pranker now, then 1 did 
in thoſe days, Ile be hang'd, 

 Exemnt omnes interiores Senſus;maxet Lingua, 


ACTUS. 4.. SCENA, 8, | 


L1iNnGua. MENDAcI1O. 


Ls Why this is good by common Senſes means; 
Lingua, thou haſt framed a perte& comedy, 

They are all good friends whom thou mad'ſt ene- 

(mies, 

AndI am half a Senſe ; a ſweet piece of ſervice, 
Ipromiſe you a fair ſtep to preferment. 

Was this the care and labour thou haſt taken, 

To bring thy foes together to a banquet 

To loſe thy Crown, and be deluded thus ? 

Well now I ſee my cauſe is deſperate, 
The judgements paſt, ſentence irrevocable ; 
Therefore [le be content and clap my hands, 
| And givea Plaudite to their proceedings : 
What ſhall Tleave my hate begun imperfect, 
So fouly vanquiiht by the ſpiteful Senſes ? 


Shall I tne Embaſſadreſle of gods and men, 
G 4 That 


LINGUL 4. 
That pull'd proud Pphebe from her brightfom: 
(ſphear, 
And dark'd Apel.'s countenance with a word, 
Raiſing at pleaſure ſtorms, and winds, and earth. 
(quakes, 
Be overcrow'd, and breath wichou: revenge ? 
Yer they for{ſooth baſe ilaves mult be preferred, 
And deck themſelves with my right ornaments ; 
Doth the all- knowing Phabus ſee this ſhame 
Without redrefic ? will not Heavens help me ? 
Then ſhall Hell do it, my enchanting tongue 
Can nount the skies, and in a moment fall 
From the Pole Artick, to dark Acberon. 
We make them know mine anger isnot ſpent, 
Lgua hath power to hurt, and will to do it. 
Mendacic, come hither quickly lirra. 

Meg N, Madam. 

LiNc. Heark hither in thine ear. 

Mz n. Why do you whiſh thus? here's noneto 
hear you- 

L1NG. I dare not truſt thefe ſecrets to the 
Earth, ere fince ſhe brought forth Reeds, whoſe 
babling noiſe told all the world of Midas Aﬀes 
ears, (She whiſpers him ia the ear) Doſt under- 
ſtand me ? 

Mz N.1,I,I;---never fear that---there's a jeſt in- 
deed---pith, piſh,----Madam---do you think me 
ſo fooliſh?---rur, tut, doubt not: 

Lins. Teſl her if ſhe donot, 

Mx n. Why do you make any queſtion of it---- 
what 
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what 3 ſtir is here ---I warrant you---preſently ? 
Exit Mendacio? 

L1Nn. Wel), Ile to ſupper,and ſo cloſely cover A 
The ruſtie canker of mine Iron ſpight, Wy 
With golden foil of goodly ſemblances; os 
Bur if I donot trounce them--= Exit Lingue, 


Finis Aﬀes 4. 
Ad. g. Scens. te 


ME NDACI © with a Bottle in his baud. 


Mr n. My Lady Linguais juſt like one of theſe 
lean-witted Comedians, who diſturbing all to 
the fifc A&, bring down ſome Mercuries or Fupi- 
ter in an Engine, to make all friends : So ſhe, 
but in a contrary manner, ſeeing her former plots 

. diſpurpoſed, ſends me to an old Witch called 
Acraſia, to help to wreak her ſpight upon the 
Senſes ; the old hag after many an incricled 


the Þ circumſtance, and often, naming of the direful 
ole Hecate, and Demogorgon, gives me this bottle 
- of Wine mingled with ſuch helliſh druggs and 
er* 


forcible words, that whoſoever drinks of it ſhall 
be preſently poſſeſt with an enraged and mad 
kind of anger. 


ACT. 5. 


4 


LINGUA. 


ACT. 5- SCENA. 2, 


MENDAC10,CRAPULA,APPETITUS 
Cry1Rg. 


Mr ND. What's this Crepuls beating Appeti- 
tus out of dores ? ha! 

Cxap. You filthy long Crane, you meager 
flave,will you kill our gueſts with blowing con- 
tinuall hunger in them? (riffe,totfe,tiffe,toffe } the 
Senſes have overcharged their ftomacks already, 
and you Sirra ſerve them up a freſh appetite with 
every new diſh; they had burſt their guts if thou 
hadit ftaid but a thought longer? (tiffe,toffe,titfe, 
toffe,)be gon or Ile ſet thee away;begon ye gnaw- 
bone,raw-bone raſcall. 

ME np. Then my deviſe is clean ſpoiled. 4j- 
petitus ſhould have been as the bowle to preſent 
this medicine to the Senſes, and now Crapuls 
hath beaten him out of doors? what ſhall I do ? 

CR a P, Away Sirra,(tiff rofh,tiff, &c. 

Ap. Well Crepula,well, I have deſerved better 
as your hands then fo, I was the man you know 
firſt brought you into Gufſtus's ſervice, Ilin'd your 
guts there, and you ufe me thus ? bnt greaſe a fat 
ſow,&ce | 

Cravp. Doſt thou talk (tiff, toff) hence, hence 
eiftiff, hence avaunt currezavaunt you dog ! 

Exit C __ 
P, 


Apy. The belching gor-belly hath wel-nigh 
kil'd me: I am ſhut out of doors finely ; well this 
is my comfort, I may walk now in liberty at my 
own pleaſure. 

MEND. Appetitus, Appetitus! 

Ap. Ah Meadacio,Mendacio. 

Ms nD. Why how now man, how now ? how 
11? canſt not ſpeak? 

Ay. Faith I am like a bag-pipe, that never 
ſounds but when the belly is full. 

ME Np. Thou empty,and comeſt from a feaſt ? 

Ap.From a fray,l tell thee Meadacio, I am now 
juſt like the Ewe that gaveſuck to a Woltfs whelp. 
] have nurſt up my fellow Crapzla ſo long that 
he's grown ſtrong enough to beat me. 

ME ND. And whether wilt thou goe, now thou 
art baniſht out of ſervice ? 

Ap. Faith Ile travel to ſome Colledge or other 
in an Univerſity. 

Mz wD. Why ſo? 

Ap. Becauſe Appetitus is well beloved amongſt 
Schollars,for there I can dine and ſap with them), 
and riſe again as good friends as we fat down, lle 
thither queſtionleſs. 

M1 ND. Hear'ſt thou? give me thy hand,by this 
hand I love thee 3 goe to then, thou ſhalt not for» 
fake thy maſters thus,l ſay thou ſhalt nor. 

Ap. AlasIam very loth; but how (hall Ihelp 
it ? 

Mg Nn . Why take this bottle of wine,come on, 

ga 
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gcc thy waies to them again. 

Ay. Ha,hazha,whae good will this doe ? 

ME ND. This is the Nepenthe that reconciles 
the Gods : do but let the Senſes tafte of it,and fear 
not,they'l love thee as well as ever they did: 

Ay: I pray thee where hadit it? 

Ms xD. My Lady gave it me to bring her: 
Mercury ſtole it from Hell for her: thou knoweſt 
there were ſome jarres betwixt her and thy ma- 
ſters, and with this drink ſhe would gladly waſh 
out all the reliques of their agreement : Now be- 
cauſe I love thee, thou ſhalt have the grace of pre- 
ſenting it to them,and ſo come in favour again. 

Ap. It ſmels well, I would fain begin to them; 

Mt np. Nay ſtay no longer left they have ſupt 
before thou come. 

Ap. Mendacio, how ſhall I requite thy infinite 
curteſie ? 

Mz Np. Nay,pray thee leave,go catch occaſion 
by the foretop 3 but hearſt thou? as ſoon as it is 
preſented, round my Lady Lingus in the eare,and 
tel her of it. 

Ae. Iwill,I will,I will ; aduc, adue,adue, 

Exit Appetitus. 


ACT. 5. SEN.3. 


ME XDACIO ſolus. 


It, 
Mzn,Why this is better then I could have wiſht 
Fortuxe 
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Fortune 1 think is falne in Jove with me, 


Anſwering ſo right mine expeCation : 

By this time Appetite Is at the Table. 

And with a lowly Cringe preſents the Wine 

To his old Mafter Guſtus; now he takes it, 

And drinks perchance to Linguazthe craftily 
Kiſſes the Cup, but lets not down a drop, 

And gives it to the reſt;*tis ſweet,the'] ſwallow itz 
But when *tis once deſcended to the ſtomack, 
And ſends up noiſome vapours to the Brain, 
'Twill make them ſwagger gallantly. thele rage 
Moſt ſtrangely, or Acraſias Art deceives her : - 
When if my Lady ſtir her nimble tongue, (them, 
And cloſely fow contentious words among(t 
O what a ſtabbing there will be? what bleeding ? 


ACTus 5. SCENA 4, 


Lincua, MENDAC1O. 


L.1nG. What art thou there Mendacio ? pret- 
ty raſcal, Come let me kifle thee for thy good 
deſerts. 

Mx n.Madam do'ſt take? have they all taſted it? 

I.x n.All,all and all are well nigh mad already: 
Oh how they ſtare,and ſwear,and fume,8 brawl! 


| Wrath gives them weapons;Pots & Candle-ſticks, 


Join'd tools and Trenchers flie about the room, 
Like to the bloudy banquet of the Certaures ; 


But all the ſport 1s to ſee what ſeveral _ 
e 
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The potions work in their imaginations. 
For V:ſus thinks himſelf ; a ha ha, ha,hayha, 


ACTUS. 3. SCENA. 5, 


APPBTITUS, MENDAC1O, L1NGUA, 


AP. So-hoMexdacis! fo-ho, fo-ho! 

Ms N, Madam, I doubt they come, yonder is 
Appetirus, you had belt be gone, leaſt in their out- 
rage they ſhould injure you. (Exit Lingua) How 
now Hunger f how doit thou my fine May- pole, 
ha? 

Ap. I may well be calPd a May-pole ; for the 
Senſes do nothing but dance a morice about me, 

Mz xn. Why? what ails them ? are they not 
(as I promiſed thee) friends with thee ? 

Ay. Friends with me ? nay rather frenzy ; I 
never knew them in: fuch a caſe in all my life. 

Mx N. Sure they drank too much, and are mad 
for love of thee. 

Ap. They want common Senſe among{ them y 
there's ſuch a hurly burly , Auditus is ſtark deaf, 
and wonders why men. ſpeak ſo ſoftly that he 
cannot. hear them : Fiſus hath drunk himſelf 
fark blind; anditherefore imagineth himſelf to 
be Pelyphemus : Tains 18 raging mad, and cannot 
be otherwiſe perſwaded but he is Hercules ſurens ; 
there's ſuch conceits amongſt them, 


ACT. 
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ACT. 5. SCENA. 6: 
Visus. APPETITUs, MENDACIO., 


V1s. Othat 1 could but find the villain Outz, 
Cutis the villain that thus blinded me. 
_ Men. Whois this, Viſus ? 
Ap. Il,I, otherwiſe called Polyphemus. | 
V1s. By heavens bright Sun, the days moſt 
glorious eye, 
That lightneth all the world but Polypheme, 
And by mine eye that once was anſwerable 
Unto that Sun, but now's extinguiſhed, 
ME xn, He can ſee to ſwear methinks. | 
Vis. If I but once lay hands upon the ſlave, 
That thus hath rob'd me of my deareſt Jewel, 
Ile rend the Miſcreant into a thouſand pieces, 
And gnath his trembling memberstwixt my teeth, 
Drinking his live-warm blood to faristie 
The boyling thirſt of pain and furiouſneſle, - 


14 | That thus exaſperates great Polypheme. 

f, Ms x. *Pray thee Appetitus fee how he graſps 
he for that he would be loth to find. © 

fe Ap. What's that, a ſtumbling-block? 


Vis. Theſe hands that whilom tore up ſturdy 
(Oaks, 
And rent the rock that daſht ont Acis brains, 
Both in the ſtole-blifle of my Galatea, 
Serve now (oh miſery) to no better uſe, 


LINGU 4A. 
But for bad guides tomy unskilful feet, 
Never accuſtomed thus to be dice&ed. , 

Mz N. As I am a Rogue he wants nothing but a 
wheel, to make him the true pifure of Fortune 
how ſayſt? what,ſhall we play at blind-man-buffe 
with him? 

AP: lifthou wilt, but firſt Ie try whether he 
can ſee! (woods, 

Vis. Find me out Outis, fearch the rocks and 
The hills and dales, and all the Coaſts adjoyning, 
ThatI may have him, and revenge my wrong. 

AP.Viſus,me thinks your eyes arc well enough. 

V1s. What's he that calls me 7iſus ? doſt not 

know? (They run about him, playing with him, 
and abuſing bim.) 

Ay. Tohim Mendacto, to him, to him. 

Mz N. Thcre, there Appetitas, he comes, he 

comes ; ware, ware, he cones, ha,ha,haha. 
(Viſus ſtumbles, falls down, and ſus ſill.) 


ACT. 5. SEENA 7, 


Mz nodac1o, ApPptTiTtus, TacTus, 
With @ great black Fack in his band, 


Mx x.Is this he that thinks himſelf Hercules ? 

Ap.1l, wilt ſee me our-ſwapyger him ? 

Mx N. I do, do, 1 love not to ſyort with ſuch 
mad play-felows ; tickle him Appetitus, tickle 
him, tickle him, Exit Mandacds. 

AC. 


LINGTOA. 
Tac. Have 1 not here the great and puiſſanc 
| (Club, 
Wherewich I conquered three-chopt Cerberus ? 
Ap.Have Inot here che ſharp and warlike teeth, 
That at one break-faſt quaild thrice three hoggs 
| faces ? 
Tac. And are not theſe Alcides tn arms, 
That rent the Lions jaws, and kilPd the boar? 
Ave. And isnot this the Stomack that defeated 
Nine yards of pudding, and a ranke of pyes? 
Ta c.Did not I crop the ſeaven-fold Hyaras creft 
And with a river clenſed Augeas ſtable ? 
Ay. Didnot I cruſh a ſeven-fold Cuſtards cruſt; 
And with my tongue ſwept a well furniſh'd table? 
T ac. Did not theſe feet and hands oretake and 
| {la 
The nimble Stag, and fierce impetuous bull $ p 
Ap. Didnot this throat at one good meal de- 
(vourz 
That Stags ſweet veniſon, and ftrong bulls beef ? 
T ac, Shall Hercules be thus diſparaged ? 
Juno! you pouting quean, you lowring trull, 
Take heedI take you not, for by Foves thunder 


Ile be reveng'd. (Appetitus draws Viſus 
backward from Taus. 

Av. Why V:ſus,Viſus, will you be kilFd ? away, 

away. Exit Viſus. 

h | Tac. Whohave you here ? ſee, ſee the Giant 
(Cacus, 


Draws an Oxe backward to his theeviſh den, 
H Hath 


LINGOA. 
Hath this deviſe ſo long deluded me ? 
Monſter of men, Cacus, retore my cattel, 
Oc inftantly Ile cruth thy idle Cox-comb, 
And da(h thy doltith brains againſt thy Cave. 
AP. Cacus, | Cacus ? ha, hazha. Tatjus, you 
miſtake me. Iam yours to command, Appetztus. 
Tac. Art Appetitus? Tharcſo; run quickly 
villain,Fetch a whole Oxe to fatisfie my ftomack. 
AP, Fetch an Af to keep you company. 
Tac. Then down to hell;tell Pluto Prince of 
| (Divels 
That great Alcides wants a kitchen wench 
To turn his ſpit ; command him from my ſelf 
To ſend up Proſerpine, ſhe] ſerve the turn. 
AP, I nwſt finde you meat, and the Divel finde 
ou Cooks. Which is the next way? (miſſe it; 
T a c; Follow the beaten path thou canſt not 
Tis a wide Caufie that condufeth thither, 
An eafie tra, and down hill all the way ; 
But if the black Prince will not ſend her quickly, 
But {till detain her for his bed-fellow, 
Tell him le drag him from his icon-chair, 
By the ſteel treſſes, and then ſow him faſt 
With the three furies in a lethern bag, 
Thus will drown them in the Ocean. 
(He pours the Fack of beer upon Appetitus.) 
AP.You had better keep him alive to light To- 
bacco-pipes, or to ſweep chimneys. 
Fac. Art thounot gone?nay then Ile fend thy 
ſoul before thee, *ewill do hy meflage ſooner 
(LI, ti.) AP, 


ron Yn es 


LINGU 4. 


A Þ. Hercules, Hercules, Heres; do not you 
hear Omphale 5 Heark how the calls youu, heark. 

T Ac. Tis the indeed, I know her firgred voice z 
Omphale, diar Commandrelic of my lite 
My thoughts repoſe, ſweet Center of my cares 
Where all my hopes and beit detires rake relt, 
Lo where the mighty Son of Zupzrer 
Throws himſelf captive at your conquering fect, 
Do not diſdain my voluntary humblencſle, 


HS, 


of | Accept my ſervice, blefſe me with commanding, 
el | 1will perform the hardeſt impoſition, 
And run through twelve new Iabours for thy ſake 
Omph ule, dear commandrelle of my life. 

AP ,Do younot fee how ſhe beckons to you to 
nde | follow her? Look how ſhe holds her diſtaff, look 
13H you? 
not T a c.Where is ſhe gone, that I may follow her? 

Omphale, fiay, ſtay, take thy Hercales ! 
; Ayp.There,there man,you are right.Exiz: TaQus. 
KIY, 


ACT. % SCunrEk. &. 
APPETITUS, Solas. 


Ap. What a ſtrange temper are the Senſes in ? 
How come their wits thus topfie turvy turn'd £ 
Hercales , TaGus, iſus, Polypheme, 

Two goodly fu; names have they purchaſe 1: 


d thy} By the rare Ambroiian ofan Oytter pic 3 W2- 
Joni They have got ſuch proud imaginations, - 1 
AP. Tit | 


LINGU 4A. 


That I could wiſh I were mad for company 3 
Bur ſince my fortunss canno: etch fo high, 
Ile reſt contented with this wiſe eſtate. 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 9. 
APPATITUSAup 1 THUS, With a Candleſtich. 


A?.What,more anzer? Auditus got abroad too? 
Aup. Take this abuſe at baſe O!faGus hands ! 
What did he challenge me to meet me here 
And is not come ? well Ile proclaim the ſlave 
The vileſt daſtard that ere broke his word ; | 
But ſtay, yonder's Appetitus, 
P.I pray you Auditas what ails you ? 
Auv. Ha, ha! © 
A». What ails you? 
Auv. Ha! what fayſt thou? 
Ay. Who hath abuſed you thus ? 
A'1D. Why doſt thou whiſper thus? Canfſt not 
ſpeak out? 
AP. Save me, I had clean forgotten z why arc 
you fo angry Auditus ? 
Aud. Bite us, who dares bite us ? 
AP! talke of no biting, I ſay,what's the matter 
between Olfafus and you? 
Anp Will Olfaus bite me? do if he dares, 
would he would meet me here according to his 
promiſe : Mine ears are ſomewhat thick of late, 1 
pray thee ſpeak out louder. a 
?, 


A .] yy >. » 


ot 
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A Pp. Ha,ha,ha,ha,this is tine in faith ; ha haha, 


Hear you, have you loit your ears at Supper. 

Aud. Exce't:nr chear at ſupper, I confefl? it : 
Bur when *cis fawe'd wi h ſowre contentions, 
And breeds ſuch quarreis *tis intolerable. 

Ap. Piſh, pith, this is my queſtion. Hath your 
ſupper ſpoil'd your hearing ? 

Aup Hearing at ſupper,rel not me of hearing: 
But if thou ſaweſt Offattus, bring me to him. 
Ax.Iask you whether you have loſt your hearing? 

Aup. O, doſt hear them ring? what a grief is 

; this 
Thus to be deaf, and loſe ſuch harmony ? c 
Wretched Audiuns now (halt thou never hear 
The pleaiing changes that a w:ll runed Cord 
Ot trowl:ng b-ll- will make, when they are rung. 
Ar He. e's a do indeed, | chink he is mad, as 
well as d:unk or deaf. 
Aur. Ha, wiat's that ? 
Av. I ſay, you have made me hoarſe with ſpea» 
kinz ſo loud, 
Aup. Ha, what fayſt thou of a creakins Croud? 
Av.Iamhoariel tell yon, and my head akes. 
Aud. Oh, 1 u1d-rctiand thee, the firſt croud was 
(made of a horſe. head. 
"Tis true, the finding of a dead horſe-head, 
Was the fiift invention of ſtring inſtruments, 
Whence roſe the Gittern, Vial, and the Lute : 
Th-ugh orber think the Lute was firſt devis'd 
In imitation of a Torteffe back, 
H3 Whoſe 


LINGU A. 
Whoſe {i2ews parched by Apollo's beames, 
Ecchocd about the concave of the ſhell ; 
And iccing the thorteſt and ſmalleſt gave ſhrilleſi 
(ſound; 

Thy found out frets whoſe ſweet diverfity 
(Well couched by the $kill-full learned fingers) 
Raiſeth ſo ſtranye a multitude of Cords : 
Which their opinion many do confirme, 
Becauſe Teſtuds fignities a Lute. 
But if I by no means. _ 

Ap. Nay if you begin to criticke once, we 
{hall never have done. Exi Appetitus and 
carrics away Auditus perforce. 


AcrT. 5. SCEN. 10. 


CRAPULA & fat bellicd ſlave, cloathed in alight 
wail of Sarſnet, a Garland of vire-leaves on his 
head, &c. SoMNus in a mantle of black Cob- 
web-laune, down to the foot over a dusby coloured 
taffata Coat, and a Crowne of poppy tops on his 
head, a company of dark coloured ſilk ſcar fs in one 
haud, a Mace of Poppey in the other, leaning bis 
bead npon a pilow on Crapula's ſhoulders. 


Cx a, Somnus,good Somnus,fweet Somnus,come 

(a pace! 

"ox Hei-oh,oh, are you ſure they be ſo? oho, 
ho, oho, hei, waw ? b 

What good canI do ? cu, hoh, hawe, 
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CR. Why Itel! you unlcſſe = help CSomnus 
s d-wp1 and ſleeps, 


fa 
Soft ſon of night, right heir to Quietneſſe, 
i abours repoſe, lifes beſt reſtorative, 
Digeſtions careful Nurſe, blouds Comforter, 
Wits help, thoughts charm, the ſtay of Microcoſme, 
5weet Somnus chiefeſt enemy to Care : 
My deareſt friend, lift up thy lumpiſh heap, 
Ope thy dull eyes, ſhake of this drowlinels ; 
Rowlſe up thy felf. 

SOMNus. O Crapula, how now, how now, oh 
oh howe, whoſe there ? 

Crapula (peak quickly, what's the matter ? 

CR. As Itold you, the noble Senſes peers of 
Will efc-ſoon fall to ruin perpetual, (Micr ocoſme, 
Unleſſe your ready helping hand recure them: 
Lately they banqueted at Gxſtus table, 

And there fel mad,or drunk,l know not whether, 
So that it's doubtful in theſe outragious fits, 
That the'le murther one another. 

Son. Fear it not if they have fcapt already, 

Bring me to them, or them to me, 

Ile quickly make them know the power 

Ot my large ſtretcht authoritie. 

Theſe cords of ſleep wherewith I wont to bind, 

The ſtrongeſt armes that ere reſiſted me, 

Shall be the means, whereby ! will corre&, 

The Senſes outrage, and diſtemperature, 
Cx.Thanks gentle Somnus,lle go ſeek themout, 


\ And bring them to you ſoon as poſſible. 
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So. Diſpatch it quickly, left I fall a ſleep for 
want of work. (yonder. 
CR. Stand ftill;ftand ill ? Vifus T think comes 
If you think good,begin and bind him firſt : 
For he made faſt, the reſt will ſoon be quiet. 
Exit Crapulz, 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 11. 


Visus, SoMNus. 

Vis. Sage Telemus, Inow roo late admire, - 
Thy deep fore-(ight and skill in Prophecie z 
Who whilome to!d{t me; that in time to come 
Ulyſſes ſhould deprive me of my fight. 

And now the ſlave that marcht in Outis name, 
Is'prov'd Viyſfes ; and by this device, 
Hath ſcapt my hands, and fled away by Sca, 
Leaving me deſolate in eternal night. 
Ah wretched Po/ypheme, where's all thy hope, 
And longing for thy beautcous Gelatea ? 
She ſcornd thee once, but now ſhe will deteſt, 
And loath to lock upon thy darkned face : 
Aye me moſt miſerable Polyphemus. 
But as for UVliſſes, heaven and carth 
Send vengeance ever on thy damned head 
In juſt revenge of my great injury. | 
Sonmus binds him. 
Who is he that dares to touch me ? Cyclops come? 
Come all ye Cyclop's help toreſcue me, 
; Somnus charmes him, he oo 
O Ms 


LING OA, 


Son. Therereſt thy ſelf, and and let thy quiet 
ſleep, Reſtore thy imaginations. 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 13, 


L1NnGua, Som Nus, Visus. 


(with this ſpore. 
L1x. Ha, ha, ha: oh how my ſpleen isrickled 
The madding Sexſes make about the woods, 
It cheers my ſoul and makes my body fat, 
To laugh at their miſchances,ha,hazhayha, 
Heigh ho,the ſticch hath caught me,oh my heart ! 
WouldI had one to hold my fides a white, 
That 1 might Jaugh a freſh : oh how they run, 
£nd chafe,and ſwear, and threaten one another! 
Somrnus binds her, 
Ay me, out alas, ay me help, help, who's this that 
(binds me? 
Help Mendacio, Mendacis help, here's one will E: 
_ (raviſh me, TP. 
Son. Lingua content your ſelfe you mult be 
(bound. 
L1NG. What a ſpight's this ? are my nailes 
pard ſoneer? Can I not ſcratch his eyes out ? fr 
What have Idone? what? do you mean to kill '*% 
me 2 murder, murder murder, (fhe jal's a ſeep.) oF, 


ACT. Fo 


LINGTA. 


ACTUS. 5. SCEN, 13. 


Gus Tus with a voiding knife in his band, 
SOMNuUS, LiNGUA, V1sSus. 


Gus T. Whocries out murder! What a womii. 
My Lady Lingue dead? oh Heavens injuſt (flain ? 
Can ycu behold this fa, this blouby fatt ! 

And ſhower not hre upon the murde: er ? 

Ah pecrlefs Lingua miſtreſs of h-avenly words, 

Sweet tongue of eloquence, the life of fame, 

Heart's dear enchantreſ$ : what diſaſter fates 

Have reft this Jewel from our Commonwealth! 

Guſtus the rubie that adorncs thy ringe, 

Loc here defe&, how ſhalt thou lead thy daies, 

Wanting the ſweet Companion of thy life ? 

But in dark ſorrow and dull melancholie. 

But ſtay , whoſe this ? inhumane wretch. 

Bloud-thirſty miſcreant,is this thy handy work ? 

To kill a woman, a harmelcſkc Ladie? 

Villain prepare thy ſelf, draw, or Ile ſheath my 

faucheon in thy fides. 

There take the guerdon fit for murderers. 1 
Guſtus offers to run at Somnus, but heing 
ſuddainly charmed falls a ſleep. 

SoM- Heer's ſuch a ſtir I never knevy the-Senſes 
in ſuch diſorder, 

L1xNG. Ha, ha, ha; Mendacio, Mexdacio e See 
how Viſus hath broke his fore-head againſt the 
oak yonder, ha, ha. ha, ha. SOM, 


ETH 
ny 


LING UA. 


tom. How now ? Is not Lingue bound ſutti- 
ciently ? I have more trouble to make one woman 
ileep, then all the world beſides, they be ſo ful? 
of cattle. 


ACTUS 5. SCENA 14. 


Somnus, Crapula, (Lingua, Viſus,Guſtus,) Audi- 
tus, pulling Olta&tus by the noſe , aud Olfaus 
Pringing Auditus by the ears. | 


Aup. Oh mine ears,mine ears,mine ears. 
Or r. Oh my noſ{e,my noſe,my noſe, 
CR ap, Leave, leave at length theſe baſe con- 


 tentionS,O!faGus let him go ? 


OLE. Let him tirſt looſe my noſe. 

Crap. Gocd Auaitus glve over. 

Av Dd. le have his life that ſought ro kill me. 

Co 1.Come,come;ile end this quarrel, bind him 
Crapula. They baad them bath. 


ACT.$5. SEN. 15, 


Ta&us with a robe in his hand, Somnus, Crapula, 
Lingua,Guſtus,OlfaQtus, Viſus, Auditus. 

(brance, 

Tac. Thanks Deianeira for thy kind remem- 

Tis a fair ſhirt, Ile weare it for thy ſake, 

CRAP. Somnus here's Tadius worle then all his 

fellows, - 

Stay 


LINGOA, 


Stay but a while.and you ſhall ſee him rage. 

Son. What will he due? ſce that he ſcape us 
not. 

Tacr. Tis a good ſhict,it fits me valling well, 
Tis very warm indeed, bur what's th: matter ? 
Me thinks | an! fomwhat hocrer then [ was, 

My heart beats faſter then 'rwas wont to do. 

My brains cnflames, my temples ake extreamly, 
oh,oh, 

Oh what a wild-fire creeps among my bowels : 

Ztna*s within my breaſt.ny mariow tries, 

And runs about my honcs; oh my tides : 

My fides,my raines,my head,my rains,my head; 

My heart,my heart,my liver,my liver, oh, 

I burn, burn, burn, oh how I burn, 

With ſcorching heat of implacable fire, 

[ burn cxtream with tlam:s inſufferable. 

So. Surz he doth but try how to a& Her- 

CUces- (heavens 

Tacr. I it this (hirt that boyls me thus? oh 
It fires me worle,and heats more furiouſly 
Thea Jeoves dire thunderbolts ; oh miſerable, 
They bide lefſe pain that bathe in Polegetoy. 
Could not the tripple kingdom of the world, 
Hearen,carth,and hell deſtroy great Hercules ? 
Could not the damned ſprights of hatefull Funo, 
Nor the great dangers of my labours kill me ? 
Am l the mighty ſon of 7upiter ? 

And thall this payſond linnen thus confume me? 
Shall 1 be burnt ? villains fly up to Heaven, p 
Bi 


It 
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Bid Tris muſter up a troop of clouds, 

And ſhowre down catarraQts of rain to cool me, 

Orelſc le break her ſpeckled bow in pieces : 

Will ſhe not ? no, ſhe hates me like her Miſtreſſe : 

Why then difcend you rogues to the vile deep, 

Fetch Neptune hither, charge him bring the Sea 

To quench theſe flames, or elſe the worlds fair 
(frame 


Wil be in greater danger to be burnt, 
Then when proud Phaeton rul'd the Suns rich 
(Charior. 
So. Ile take that care, the world ſhall not be 
(burnt : 
If Sous cords can hold you. (Somnus bixds bine. 
Tacrt. What Vulcan's this that offers to in- 
(chain 
A greater ſouldier then the god of Mars ? 
Son. He that each night with bloudlefſe bat- 
| (tail conquers 
The proudeſt conqueror that triumphs by wars, 
Cn a Now So»mnns, there's but only one re- 
maining that was the Author of theſe outrages. 
Som. Who's that? is he under my command ? 
CRa, Yes, yes, yes. 'tis Appetitus 3 If you go 
that way, and look about thoſe thickets, Ile gs 
hicher and ſearch this grove, I doubt not but to 
find him. by 
Son. Content. 


Exit Soranus & Crapula; 


AcT, 
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ACT: 5: Scen, 16. 


Appetitus, Irraſcibilis, with a willow in bis hand} C 
puld up by the roots, Somnus,Crapula, —- 
The Senſes all aſleep. "I 
I See 
Ay.Sonow's the time that I would gladly mcet j Vil 
Theſe madding Sexſes that abus'd me thus 3 An 
What? haunt me like an owle?make an Als of me? | Yo 
No they ſhall know I ſcorn to ſerve ſuch maſters J * 
As cannot maſter their affe&ions, hem 
Their injuries have changed my nature, : Ti 
Now He be no more called hungry paralite 3 Jo 
But henceforth anſwer to the wrathful name 
Of angry Appetite, my choller's up 3 
Zxphirus cool me quickly.with thy fan, 
Cr elle Ile cut thy cheeks ; why this is brave, 
Far better then to faun at Guj/?ss table 
For a few ſcraps; no,no ſuch words as thelc, 
By Pluto ſtab the villain, kill the ſlave n 
By the infernal hags I]: hough the rogue, 
And paunch the raſcal that abus'd me thus, 
Such words as theſe fit angry Appetite. > 
Enter CRAPULA. ] 
CR A. Somaus, Somnus, come hither, come hi- ' 
ther quickly, he's here, he's hcre. 
Ap, I marry ts he firra, what of that ? baſe | 


miſcreant Crapula, 
CR a, O gentle Aptctitns, 
i 


AP, 


; LINGU 4, 
J 4». You muddy gulche, darſt Took me in the 
I lace while mine eyes ſparkle wich revengeful tire ? 
J (riff, coff, riff, toff. } 
-11J CR aA. Good Appetitus. 
J Av. Peace you fart bawſon, peace, ( ——_— ﬀ, 
to 


J Sceit not this fatal engine of my wrath? 
oe J Villain, He maul thee for thine old offences, 
And grind thy bones to powder with this peſtle : 
& I You when ] kad no weapons to defend me, 
> IJ Could beat me our of dores ; but now prepare, 
J Make thy ſelt ready, for thou ſhalt not eſcape. 
I Thus doth the great revengeful Appetite, 
J Upon his fat foe, wreak his wrathful ſpite, 
Appetitus beaveth up his club to brairs 
Crapula, 5xt Somnus i# the mean 
time.,catcheth him behind and binds him. 
Som. Why how now Crapula ? 
CR a.AmlT not dead? is not my foul departed? 
SoM. No, no, ſee where he lies, that would 
have hurt thee? fear nothing ? 
Somnus /aies the Senſes all in a circle, feet 
to feet, and waſts bis wand over them. 
So reſt you all in filent quietneſs, 
Let nothing wake you til! the power of ſleep, 
With his ſweet dew,cooling your brains inflam'd 
Hath re&ified the vain and idle thoughts, 
Bred by your ſurfeit, and diſtemperature : 
Loe here the Senſes late outcagtous, 


All in a round together ſleep like friends, 4 
or 


LY 
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For ther's no difference twixt the King and 
The poor and rich, the beauteous and deformed, 


Wrapt in the vail of night,and bonds of ſleep, 
Without whoſe power and ſweet dominion, 
Our life were Hell, and pleaſure painfulnefs, 
The fting of envy, and the dart of love, 
Avarice talons, and the fire of hate : 


Would poiſon, wound.diftra&,and ſoon conſume, | 


The heart, the liver, life, and mind of man ; 
The ſturdy Mower,that with brawny armes 
Wieldeth the crooked fith, in many a ſwath, 
Cutting the flowry pride on the velvet plain, 
Lies down at night, and in the weary folds 
Ot his wives armes, forgets his Iabour paſt. 
The painful Marriner, and careful Smith, 
The tolling Plowman, all Artificers, 
Moſt humbly yield tomy dominion, 
Without due reſt nothing is durable. | 
Loe thus doth Sownus conquer all the world 
With his moſt awful wand, and halt the year 
Raigns over the beſt and proudeſt Emperours. 
Onely the nurſlings of the Siſters nine, 
Rehels againſt me, ſcorn my great command : 
And when dark night from her bedewy wings 
Drops ſleepy ſilence to the cyes of all, 
They onely wake, and with unwearied toll, 
Labour to fin1 the Via lafiea 
That leads to the Heaven of immortality ; 
And by the lofty towring of their mind, 
Fledgd 
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J icigd with the teathers of a learned muſe, 
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They raiſe themſelves unto the highelt pitch, 

Marrying baſe earth and heaven in a thought ; 

But thus ] punith their rebellion, 

Their induttry was never yet rewarded, 

Better to {leep then wake and toyl for nothing, 
Exeunt Somnus 2 Crapula, 


ACT. % SCEN. 37. 


Toe five Senſes, Lingua, Apfeti:us, al! ofleep, and 
dreaming, Phantaſtes, Heurelis. 


Aud. So ho Rocwond, fo ho Rocwond, Rac- 
wood, your Organ, hay Chanter, Chanter, by 
Ageons head- tyre it's a very deep mouth'd dog, a 
moſt admirable cry of hounds; look here again, 
again, there, there, there, ah ware counter, 

Vis.Do you ſee the full Moon yonder, and 
not the man in it ? why methinks "tis coo, too 
evident, I ſee his dog very plain, and look you, 
juſt under his tail is a Thora-bu{h of Furs: 

Gus.?Twill make a fine tooth-pick : that 
Larks heel there, O donot burn ir. 

Pa. Boy, Henreſis, what think'it thou T think 
when I think nothing ? 

Heu. And it pleaſe you Sir, I think you ave de- 
cifng how to anſwer a man that 2Sks You no- 
rhing. " 

P4;. Well geſt boy, but vet thou miftook Ot Ir, 

} tor 


LING DOA. | 
for | was thinking of the conſtancy of women, | 
(Appetitus ſnoars aloud.) Beware lirra, take heed, | *t 
I doubt me there's ſome wild Boar lodgeth here- | 
about; how now ? methinks theſe be the Senſes, Þ le 
ha? in my conceit the elder brother of death 


has kift them. Tb 
T x c.Qh, oh, oh, Iam ftab'd, I am ftab'd, hold 
your hand, oh,oh,oh. 
Pr. How now ? do they talk in the ſleep ? are Y 1: 
they not awake Heureſis ? is 


Hzu. No queſtionlefſe, they be all faſt aſleep. 

Gus. Eat not too many of thoſe Apples, they Þ p 
be very flative ? 14 

Ore. Foh, foh, beat out this Dog here, foh, Þ 
was It you Appetitus ? 

Aup. In faith it was moſt ſweetly winded, 

whoſoever it was, the warble is very good, and 
the horn Is excellent. 
T a c. Put on man, put on, keep your head 
warm, 'tis cold. | | 

Pu. Hazhacha;ha, ft, Heureſis, ſtir not (irra. 

Ay. Shutthe door, the pot runs over ; firra 
Cook, that will be a ſwcer Paſty if yoa nibble the | 
veniſon ſo ? 

Gus. Say yeu fo, is a Marrow Pyz the Helena 
of meats ? give me', if I play not Paris hang me; 
Boy, a clean Trencher ? 

AP, Serveup, ſerve up 3 this is a fat Rabbet, 
would I might have the maiden-head of it; come | 
give me the fiſh there; who hath medled with F x 
theſe maids ? ha? OL s. 
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Orz.r, Fie, ſhut your Snuffers cloſer for ſhame, 
'tis the worſt ſmell that can be. 
Tac. Othe cramp, the cramp, the cramp, my 


4 leg, my leg. 


L1nG. Imuſt abroad preſently, reach me my 
beſt Necklace preſently. 

Pm. Ah Lizgaz, are you there? 

Aup- Here, take this Rope, and Ile help the 
leader cloſe with the ſecond Bell : Fie, fie, there 
is a goodly peal clean ſpoild. 

V1s.lle lay my life that Gentlewoman is 
painted : well,well,l know it, mark but her noſe, 
do you not ſee the completion crack out, I muſt 
confeſſe *tis a good picture, 

T ac. Ha, hay ha, fie, i pray you leave, you 
tickle me ſo, oh,ah,ha, ha, take away your hands, 
I cannot endure,ah,you tickle me,ah, ha,ha,ha,ah. 

Vi s.Haizrett,rett, rett, now bird;now ---look 
about that buſh, ſhe truſt her thereabout, --here 
ſheis,ware wing Cater, ware wing, avaunt. 

E1NnG. Mum, mum, mum, mum, 
Pu. ft; firra take heed you wake her not. 

HEu, 1 know Sic ſhe's faſt allzep, for her mouth 
1s (hut. 

L1NG. This *tis to venture upon ſuch uncer- 
_ s,to loſe ſo richa Crown to no end, well, 
well. 

Px. Ha, ha, ha, we ſhall hear anon where ſhe 
loft her maiden-head, ſt, boy, my Lord Vicege- 


rent, and Maſter Regifter are hard by,run y_ 
& te 
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tell them of this accident, wiſh them come foftly. 
| — Exit Heureſis. 

L1NnG. Mexdacio, never talk farther, I doubt 
*tis paſt recovery, and my Robe likewiſe, I ſhall 
never have them again, well, well. 

Py. How? her Crown, and her Robe, never 
recover them ? hum, waft not ſaid to beleft by 
Memory ? ha ? I conjeGure here's ſome knavery-- 
faſt Jockt with {eep, in good faith. Was that 
Crown and Garment yours Lingua ? 

L1NG. | marry were they,and that ſome body 
hath felt, and thall feel more, if ] live. 

Pra. O ſtrange ; ſhe anſwers in her ſleep to 
my queſtion ; but how come the Senſes to ſtrive 
for 1c ? 

LiNnG. Why, I laid upon purpoſe in their 
way, that they might fall together by the ears. 

Pha. What a ſtrange thing is this ? 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 18. 


The Senſes, Appetitus © Lingua a ſleep. Phantaſtes, 
Communis Senſus, Memoria, Anamneites, 


Px a. ſt, my Lord, ſoftly, ſoftly, here's the no- 
tableſt piece of treaſon diſcovered , how ſay you 
Lingua ſet all the Senſes at odds, {he hath con- 
feit it to mein her ſleep, 

Cnn.sS. Iſt poſlible Maſter Regiſter ! did you 
ever know any talk in their {leep ? 

Mx Me. 


ret 


ag 
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Mz M. Iremember my Lord many have done 
fo very oft, but women are troubled, eſpecially 
with this talking diſeaſe, many of them have 1 
heard anſwer in their dreams, and tc]! what they 
did all day awake. 

AN ua mM, By the ſame token, there was a wan- 
ton maid, that being aske by her Mother, what 
ſuch a one did with her fo late one night in ſuch 
a room, ſhe preſently ſaid, that--- 

Mx. Peace you vild rake hell, is ſuch a jeſt 
fit for this company, no more ſay lirra. 

Pa. My Lord will you believe your own ears, 
you {hall hear her anſwer me,as direR&ly and truly 
{ as may be. Lingy4a,what did you with the Crown 
1 and Garments, 

1 Lins. lletell thee Mendacio. | 

Pa. She thinks Mendacio ſpeaks to her, mark 
now, mark how truly ſhe will anfwec ; what tay 
you Madam ? 

LinG. I ſay Phantaftes is a fooliih tranſpa- 
rent gull : a meer fanatick nupſon in my imagt- 
nation/not worthy to iit asa Judges allittant. 

Com. S. Ha, ha, ha, how traly and direaly the 
anſwers. 

Pia. Faw,faw, ſhe dreams now,ſhe knows not 
att ſhe faies, Ile trie her once again : Madame ? 
hat remedy can you have for your great loifes ? 

Lino. O are you come Acreſia? welcome, 
welcome, boy reach a Cuſhion fit down good 4- 


craſia : 1 am ſo beholding to you, your potion 
Ll 3 wrought 
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wrought exceedingly, the ſenſes were ſo mad,did 
not you ſee how they raged about the woods ? 
Com. S. Hum, Acrafia ? is Acraſia her confe- 
derate ? my lite that Witch hath wrought ſome 
villany, 


Lingua riſcth zz ber ſlecp, and walketh, 


How's this 7 is ſhe aſleep ? have you ſeen one | 


walk thus before ? 

MEM. Itis a very common thing, I have ſeen 
many lick of a Peripatetick diſeaſe. 

AN a. By the ſame token my Lord, I knew one 
that w.nt abroad in his ſleep, bent his bow, ſhot 
at a Magpie, kild her, fetcht his arrow, came 
home, I--Cxt the dores, and went to bed again. 

Con. 5. What ſhould be the reaſon of it ? 


Mx m. I remember Scalliger told me the reaſon: 


once; as ! think thus : The nerves that carrie 
the moving faculty, fromthe brains,to.the thighs, 


legs, feet, and armes, are wider far then the o- | 


ther nerves ; wherefore they are not ſo eaſily 
ſtopt with the vapours of ſleep, but are night and 
day ready to perform what fancy fhall com- 
mand tnet, 

Com.S. It may be ſo, but Phanteſtes enquire 
more of A:v ſia. 

Pra .:What did you with with the potion 4- 
craGe made you. 

L1N. Gave itto the Senſes, and made them 
as mad 2s---well, if I cannot recover it ---=- let it 
£0, Ile 1;ot leave them thus. 4 

e 
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| She lies down again, 

Con.S. Boy awake the Senſes there. 

AN. Hoe, hoe, Audits, up,up, ſo hoe, OlfaGus 
have at yournoſe, up V:ſzs, Guſtus, Tei, up : 
What can you not feel a pinch ? have at you with 
a pin. 

T ac. Oh, you ſtab me, oh. 

Com. S. JTatius, know you how you came 
hither ? 

Tac. Nomy Lord, not I; thisI remember, 
We ſup't with Gaſtus,and had wine good tore, 
Whereof I think I caſted libcrally, 

Among the relt, we drunk a compoſition, 
Of a moſt dellicate, and pleafanr rec!lith, 
That made our brains, ſomewhat icregu!ar. 


ACTUs. 4 SCENA. 7. 


The Senſes awake, Lingua, @ ſleep, Communis 
Senſus , Memory, Anamneſtes, Heureiis 
drawing Crapula. 


Hzu. My Lord, here's a fat raſcal was lurking 
in a buſh very ſuſpicioully, his name he fates is 
Crafula. 

Co m.S, Sirrah, ſpeak quickly what you know 
oi theſe rroubles. 

Cx a. Nothing my Lord, but that the Senſ:s 
were mad, and that Sownus 'at my requeſt laid 
them a ileep, in hope to recover them. 

I 4 Con. 
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Con. S. Way then tis too evident, &craſ5.z at | 
Lingua's requeit, bewitcht the Scnſts, wake her 


quickly Heareſis, 


L1N. Heigh ho, out alas, aye me, where am 1? } 


how came I here ? where am | ? ah. 

CounmeS. Lirgus Took not fo ſtrangely upon 
the matter, you have confett in your tleep, that 
with a Crown, and a Robe, you have diflurb'l 
the Senſes, ung a crafty help to enrage them, 
car you deny tt ? 


Lin. Aye mes, moſt miſerable wretch, I be- | 


ſcech vour Lordſhip forgive me. 
Com. S. No, no, tis a fault unpardonable. 
( He conſults with Memory.) 

PHAN. In my coucelt Lingua, you {hould ſeal 
up your lip:z, when 7ou go to bed, thefe Feminine 
tongues be ſv glib. | 

Co. S. Viſus, TaGns, and the ref, our for- 
mer ſentence concerning you, we confirm as Irrc- 
vocable, and eftablith the Crown to you V1ſus, 
and the Robe to you Tins, but as for you 
Lingua 

Lin. Let me have mine own, howſozver you 
determine, I beſcech you. 

Com. S. That may not be, your goods ere 
tallen into our hands, my ſentence cannot be re- 
calPd, you may ſee, thoſe that ſeek what is not 
theirs. oftentimes looſe what's their own : Therc- 
fore Lingxa granting you your life, I commit you 
to cloſe Priſon, in Grſtus his houſe, and charge 

V Ut 
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you Guſtus, to keep her under the cuſtedy of two 
ſtrong dores, and every day till ſhe come to 80. 
years of age, fee ſhe be well guarded with 30. tall 
watchmen, without whole licenſe ſhe ſhall by no 
means wag abroad 3 nevertheleſs uſe her Ladv- 
like, accordin: to her eſtate. | 

PHaN. I fray you iy Lord add this tothe 
Judgement, that whenſoever ſhe obtaineth licenſe 
to walk abro-d, in token the Tongue was the 
cauſe of her offence, let her wear a velvet hood, 
made juſt in the falhion of a great Tongue, in 
my concelt *cis a very pritty Embleme of a 
Woman. 

Tac. My Lord, lhe hath a vild boy to her 
Page, a Chief agent in this Treaſon, his name's 
Mendacio. 

Con.sS. Ha? well, Iwill inflit this punith- 
ment on him for this time, let him be ſound'y 
whipt, and ever aſter though he ſhall ſtrengthen 
his ſpeeches with the finews of Truth, yet none 
thall believe him- 

Pn a. In my imagination my Lord, the Day 
is dead to the great roe, and in my conceit it 
growes dark, by which 1 conjeCture 1t wiil b: 
cold ; and therefore in my fancy, and cpiniun, 
"Lis beſt torepair to our Lodgings. 

Exennt omnes, preter 


Anamneſtes & Appetitus. 


Aer. 
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ACT.5. SCEN. 20. 


Anamneſtes., Appetitus a ſleep in a corner. 


Ana. What's this? a fellow whiſpering ſo 
cloſcly with the Earth? ſo ho, ſo ho : Appetitus? | 
faith now I think M:rpheus himſelf hath been 
here,up with a pox to you, up you luske, IT have 
ſuch news to tell thee firra ; all the Senſes are | 
well, and Lingua is proved guilty, up, up, up, I | 
never knew him fo falt a {leep in my life. 

(Appetitus ſorts.) 
Nay then have at youa freſh, (riff, toff, tiff, toff.) 

App. Jog me once again, and Ile throw this | 
whole mefſe of pottage in your face, cannot one | 
and quiet at the drefler for you ? 

Ana, Ha, ha, I think It's impoſſible for him 
to {leep longer then he dreams of his vials. 
What Appet:tus,up quickly,quickly up, A;petitus, 
quickly firra, (toff, toff, toff, toff.) 

Ayv. Ile come preſently, but I hope youle ſtay 
till they be roaſted, will you eat them raw ? 

ANa, Roaſted ? ha, ha, ha, ha, up, up, away. 

AP p, Reach the ſauce quickly, here's no Su- 
gar, whaw, wam, oh, oh, ou, oh. 

ANa. What never wake ? (Tiff, toff,tiff,toff,) 
o_ never bz? Then I muſt trie another way 
1 1cee 


Epilo. 


Epilogus. 


Udicious Friends, it is ſo late at night, 

I cannot waken hungry Appetite : 
hen ſince the cloaſe upon his riſing ſtands, 
Let zne obtain this at your courteous hands, 
Trie if the friendly opportunity, 
Of your good will and gracions Plauditie, 
With the thrice welcome murmnure it ſhal keep 


Can beg this priſoner from the bands of ſleep, 


Upon the Plaudite Appetitus awakes, 
and runs in after Arnamneſtes 
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